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[PROLOGUE 


Spoke by Mr. RY AN. 


EW Plays, or good or bad, ſhou'd once be ſhown, 
Before their proper Fury-men, the Town. 
Since bath have pleaſed by Turns; nor your Applauſe,” 
Nor your Diſlike, before you hear the Cauſe, | 
Can be determin'd ; therefore tis your Right 

To fee tapprove, or to condemn on Sight. 


The Poet of To-ttight====a merry Bard, 
Hopes from your Laughter only his Reward. 
He does not from old Atiſtotle's School 
Infit on Learning, 10 be dull by Rule: 
Nor ſhall Dramatich Regulations reixe you; 
| He ſacrifices Time and Place to pleaſe you.. 
He gives to Criticks Faults; to Whales of Senſe, - 
Throws Tubs of Error, in his own Defence. © 


We repreſent to Night a Scene uncommon, 


4 Fortune-Feller ; or, The Cunning Woman : © - 


— PROLOGUE 


4 Woman chilP d in Arts of human Ne Y 
Who frim the Conſtitution knows, the Creature 5 
Nr in the Stars, but in your Paſſions Views. 38 
What Int reſt, Love or Jealouſy produce. A) 
When Czlia fighs for wither d Strephon's Bed, 
She knows ſhe fighs not out of Leve, but Need : 
And when young Cymon weds Amelia old, 
"Wiſely foretells, it is the Luſt of Gold. 
Britons attend youll find a Tale at leaft x 
With various Incidents, a plenteous Feaſt 

And Viands not inelegantly dreſt. 


0h, con d the Poet now his Fortune know, _ 
Which three ſhort Hours moſt certainly will ſhow, 
'T wor d eaſe his Doubts : But like his Brethren, H. 
Preſumes to hook into Futurity ; | 
Points out the coming Fortunes of the Town, 
S.nſel:ſs and quite unknowing of his owns. 


> . Ay 


C Nom, a Prince of arbitrary Sway, 


EPILOGUE 


anus %. oo 


Spoke by Mrs. YOUNGER. 


Whom both the Sexes willingly obey, - 
Commands me to o ſay ſomewhat for this Pl. 


Shall 1, with 88 in humble wiſe addreſs, _ A 
Or buff the Criticks, and demand Succeſs ? wh 
Methinks the Poet, who thus courts your Favour, 
Shews like the jealous Lover's wild Behaviour, 
Who fights to prove his Paſſion for the Dame, 
And by his Valour ſignifies his Flame 2 
Tho” ſhedding lab, no more than * 
Wil make the Poer or the Lover good; 
Women aul NM anotber Way aue d, 

By ſoft and tender Nonſenſe are obiaiti'd ; \ ' 
The gilded Stotkings. the Toupit; hl prove 

Of ſovereign 2 the Aſfairt of Love; 

And the light Scene, nd with manly Senſe, 
To the true Critick never gives Offence 


Fond 


”— EPILOGUE 
| Find Lovers, uon you then ytur M men pleaſs, . 
Nawe conſult your Paſſion, bus your %:: 
Large be your Buckles, let your diſp tate Bilbow 
Eri, juſt roneh the Tip of your it Elbow. 
Sigh, Ogle, Liſp, upon your Tip-toes tread, 

And in a Cloud of Powder hide your Head. 

They Ja we Mumps love Things like our ſelvet ; 
I may . but you Fantaſtice Elves, 

M ho flatter all alike, to you is owing, © 

And your deceitful Looks, our whole Undoing —i 


- Hah! whether now? did I wot come ——tis right! 
2 ask your Favour for the Play 20 Night ? 


The Man has dne, he Jays, his beſt t0 pleaſe, 
Aud hopes from your Indulgence ſome Succeſs 3 
In one ſhort Word, all that he does importune, 


r ” 


Dramatis Perſonæ 


M E N. 


Spring, Confederate with Mrs. Joiner. Mr. Quin. 
Sir Charles Mirmont, in Love M 
with Aſtrza. r. Walker. 
Ringwood, in Fee with Joiner to hel, 
him in his Defiga on Scuttle. Ar. Rias. 
Owen Apwigeon, a Welch Gentle- 
mau. 


Mr. Hippeſley, 


W OM E N. 
Mrs. Joiner. | Mrs. Egleton, 
Frances, à Spy and Servant to Joiner. Mrs. Morgan, 
Aſtræa, believing ſuperſtitionſly in the 7 
Stars, and in Love with Sir Charles & Mrs. Parker. 
Mirmont. 
Buiſy, her Servant. 
Clarinda, Rival to Aſtræa. Mrs. Moufer. 
Scuttle, a young Coguet in Love wit 
Ringwood. , Tx Mrs. Tounger. 
Mrs. Apwigeon, a young Lady from 
London, Wife to .. Mes. Vincent, 
Mrs. Greenfinch, Friend to Scuttle. 


SCENE London. 


re } {> eld | Y | 
| - CT wo JU 1 12 "og 
Ms. Joiner, Ga and Frances. 
NT 2 | © Spring, þ 


z#@ 1LL you not divide? 
Juiner. No, not one Far- 
@ thing. - 

«Spring. Lou forget your 
(a ſelf, you forget your ſelf, 

Ma dam. 


Join. You have had your 
WARS ; when my Spies, my 
Houle, my. . and my private Intelli- 
you are honourably diſcharged, indeed, Ma- 
er Hring, the Ballance will be on the Wrong 
_ it wall. . nb 4 


PST 05 N 


% 
- 8 
* 


- Spring. Let it be as it will, I muſt, have lo- 


a. Will you ruin the whole Affair? Are 
you both mad? Tot Lo MY 
Join Do you, dare you, provoke me? I 
will throw up all, and ſue thee on the Statute ; 
T have enough againſt you; I will. Law you, 
my no * * 4 8 , 
ing. Very dos but firſt I will de- 
. . Form of Law, as you ſhall ſee. 
[ Going out, is held by Fran, 
Fa. What Devil reigns To-day? Quite 
mad, quite? [She holds him. 
Spring. Yes, Faith, I will ſpoil your whole 
Machenery; I will deface your Lamens, Si- 
zills, Spells, Amulets, Philters, and your whole 
nt of Charms; TI will demoliſh your Panta- 
cles, your Magick Glaſſes, and Geomantick Fi- 
gures ; I will chace away your Familiars, Pugs, 
Ghoſts, and all your raſcally Crew of depen- 
dent Beggars. Death! I will ſtarve and be ho- 
neſt; before I will make a Contract for no- 
thing, with counterfeit Devils too. | 
Join. Lou are very brave; but I ſhall ſee 
you reduced; I ſhall, down, down to the Lees 
of Life: Go to Twelve again with the Foot- 
men for a ſolitary Shilling, and warm thy ſelf 
with Geneva inſtead of Cloaths: Tes, I ſhall 
ſee thee crawling in the Piazza, with a blue 
Noſe, a ſharp hollow hungry Eye, a Pair of 
Shanks inſtead of Legs, and thy whole Form 
thin and poor ; the very Shadow of a departed 
Sharper ; without Hope, Pity, Money, Friend, 
or Invention. | 12 ON 518 e 
- Spring. Let me but perſecute thee fieſt/. and . 
I ſhall &arve in Peace: I doubt not but I _ 
= Oo — ive — 
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The Female Furtune Fuller. 


live to ſee thee emaciated, by old Age and Want, 
into a Wijch, a. Village Watch; yes, 1 ſhall ſee 
thee indicted for macerating Infants by roaſt- 
ing Images of Waxen Children, thrown into 
Priſon for mounting a Broomſtick at Midnight, 


and dancing a Strabrand with 0% Nick, and 


after that tucked up in a Withy, and; ſent Poſt 
wor a Preſent to the Maſter of thy Midnight 
e n 
Join. Sirrah ! Sirrah ! Is not your Life in my 
Power? Don't I know you to be a Felon? 
The Halter is round thy Neck; and if I draw 
the Nooſe, I ſilence thee for ever. 
Fran. Will nothing ſtop your noiſy, ſcurri- 
lous Clacks: Well then, well, if you are for 
Hanging, Faith you ſhall have it; we your 
poor Under-Devils can but ſtarve; Agree then, 


agree inſtantly, or we ſhall do What neither of 
you dares, and bring you to the Bar. What? 
now at this Time to quarrel ! when Clients 
.of all Sorts are waiting to. be reſolved their 


Fates: This. is the Houſe of Fortune; we are 


her Wheels. Does not Money flow in from 


every Quarter? And will, you ſacrifice to 
your Paſſions, to your idle Humours, this glo- 


-rious, golden Opportunity? Heark ! ſome- 
body comes. Calm your Brows,———So, 


fo, —— 


Enter Ringwoed to Joiner, Spring, and Frances. 
Ringwood, Joiner, Spring, and Frances. 


King. How now, my pretty Gypſey, my 


Clopatra the Second? What, in a Heat? 


— 
8 
© 34 


— 


B 2 Jein. 


4 Thi Fm Fortune: Teller. 


Meri Aye, let him ftarve' in his Rags again, 
4 growling, u ul Varlet ; be will blow 
us all up, he ays; he will divide, he will; 
worn. he knows there is not one Penny in 
Banx. 
Rive, What, my Faithful Aides does he 
Ainch at laſt ? Tou were wont to agree better, 
bur now your Intereſt is the ſame, you jar like 
two Saws. a ſetting. Come, come, let us 
have you'one again ——UVhite, re unit 
What! it induſtrious Knaves are not faithful t to 
one another, where ſhall we find Virtue ? 

Spring. Nay, nay, me grew hot, ſo very 
warm and ſharp | 

WF x. Aye, aye the, 2 paſſionate, and you 

feel — your o yours there 
now kiſs—ſo, the Peac Nees is is ſealed ; now to Bu- 
ſineſs. —— Come, my Father of the Chaldeans, 
my Intereſt is wrapt in yours; if you and this 
fair Lady can throw the Fortune of that incom- 
prehenſible Coquette, Madam Stuttle, into my 
Arms; you know the Terms, you ſhall both be 
rich: What have you done, dear Joiner ? Have 
you endeavoured 2d fix her 

Join. Fix her! No, her Brains are all 
Quickſilver; ſſiè is ſo intoxicated with her own 
Spirits, ſhe could as well-remain on the ſame 
Spot, as think the ſame Thing two Minutes 
together. Mr. Ringuood, if you catch her 
flying, and dan get her hither in a Frolick, or 
1 have a Stratagem may 993 1 will try at 
ea 
Ring. That I am now conrriving; 3 I hope to 
have Bs decoy'd this Way to Day; ſhe knows 
nothing of my being in Town, At believi I 


am now atmy Command in Scotland. *Tis ſome- 
what 


The Female Fortune: Teller, 


what ſtrange, I can think and act reaſonably 
enough as to this Woman, whom, Lam not in 
Love with: But oh, Aſtræa — What Hopes 
have I there, m my lictle Joiner o 
oin. You woti'd not marry n both, I 

hope. Atræa, you have reaſon to know, is in 
Love with yoùr Friend Sir Charles Miremont ; 
and that he loves her, you haye a Scar upon 
— Breaſt not yet healed will witneſs 

ow came you to fight a Man for a Woman, 
to whom your very Corded muſt have made 
you hateful ? 1 

King. I acted as a Lover, 

Join. Aye, unreaſonably. | 

_ Ring And; if he acted as a hs SE 

Join. True, ſtrange Things might have haps 
happen d? Does Sir Charles know you are reco- 
yered; and in Town? * 

"Ring. No, 1 believe he thinks. I am dead of 
my Wounds,” and expects a Proſecution. 

ig: RY Pit Secret ; be not ſeen by him; 


or, if yo avoid it, by any of his Family 
I Rr Abet for this Begbel, which you 
ſhall hes 3 


Ring. Enough, Madam, you ſhall be obey'd. 

[4 Bell rings. 
Join. Somebody Rings on your Guard 
there, [ Exeunt Frances and Spring ] You know 
I am emptoy'd1 to break the Match between Sir 
Charles and your Spul's Play-thing Aſtræa by Cla- 
rinda. .Clarinda, zealous Fa the Death of her pre- 
ſent, and impatient to be in the Arms of her fu- 


1 tures ouſe Sir Charles, both which I have pro- 


- 


mis'd her, ſollicitsme Night and Day. I am 
in Poſſeſſion of her Fortune, as well as her Un- 
derſtanding ; ; and if I cannot marry you to Mrs. 

B 3 Smitle, 


6 The Rats f. On 


Saule, 1 * provent | the M rage, of 1 Klee. 
with your. es that will plea (hb know, 
But prithee tell me, for thou art A Riddle moi 
than Magical; bow canſt thou carry a real an 
a counterfeit Flame at once in t hy e 
Scuttle is by no means a Beauty. 

Ring. No — is ſhe not worth Three Thou 
ſand Pounds. a Year in good Terra Firma, at 
the Surface to the Centre ——hah, Girl !— 

Jain. But the World ſays ſhe is ſo affected, 
her Face, her Voice, her ax. her Geſture 
are none of her wn. 

Ring. Does any body diſpy are her Title to 
her Houſe, her Jewels, her Plate, or her Equi- 

age? On theſe, Joiner, and on theſe only I fix 
my Imagination, ens drive over DIRT aults into 
her Eſtate by the Force of my Fangy only., 55 
5 Join 97 0 you. expect to carry her 
King. By Colluſion and Bribery, for even ſo. 
fie Actions are fi performed. 1 hear 
body impatient for our Preſence, I take 
my leave ; Madam, your moſ: ech e 
ben Sir, vour Slave. 5 


E Ringwood, Bully umi iu. 
bee "Byily and Joiner. Ta 


Join, Mes. Bu, what News with you, my 
pretty little Enyo 952 

Bush. Ah! ah! Madam, Tam quite out of 
Breath with 2701. ;I came in at the back Gate 
to tell you that m 107 will be here preſently ; 
are you ready? 1 am { ſo afraid ſhe ond ſur- 
Prize you, 

Join. Don- © let that trouble you, "Chitg, I 


en prepar d; the Marriage ſhall not go _— 


The Female Fortune · Txller. 7 
ſhall not, I ſay : She is my Diſciple, my Bigot; 
ſhe is ſuperſtitiouſly mine; ſhe has too much 
Faith in me, to dare or to attempt any thing 
withour my Advice, - | | 

Buiſy. But 1 am to tell you, Sir Charles, her 
Lover who wou'd marry her, comes with her 
diſguis'd as a Servant ; ſhe has promis'd to 
— him happy, if he can convince her you are 
a Cheat; he is in this Maſquerade, to try if 
you can diſcover him : Be upon your Guard, I 
ay. | | 
J This Information is ſeaſonable; truſt 
to me, I will break this Match; and then, 
dear Mrs. Buiſy, I reſerve a Purſe big with 
Fifty Guineas for your {ole Uſe and Emolu- 
ment. . PETS 

Buify. Nay, if I were to get nothing by it, 
I Fen l be "vain this Match 4 for 
o'my Conſcience he wou'd make a very bad 
Husband: She wou'd never be happy with him, 
that is Certain, | | 

. Why, Mrs. Buiſy, without being a 
Witch, one might foretell ſome Vexation in 
ee 

Bui - Nay, there are too, 

if one Had thee to pick and chuſe. 

Jo, You'are'refolved not to die a Maid, I 

Buiſy. He! he! to be ſure a good Husband 

15 & very good Thing, ge 

Join. Without doubt —— but your Lady 
does not ſuſpect, I hope, that you and I hold 
any ſecret Correſpondence ? | 

Buiſy. Oh, no, no; I always talk againſt 

you $0 her ; I always tell her, that whatever 
"you ſay is only by — and that tis . 
BAS 4 
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$ The Female Fortune Teller. 
by Chance whey you, hit a Truth. Then ſhe, 
to convince me, it is not ſo, tells me all the 
Particulars of her Life paſt, upon which .ſhe 
deſigus to conſult you. Ah ſhe little thinks 
tis Js by my means you are made ſo bau. 


71 1270.1 


i 211 Emer Frances. Ir Ei 
u Nur. Mrs. Buiſy, 7 your Lady is below. . * 

i 12 Oh! Ill, ſteal away thro' the Back 

Door; when my Lady comes again, you ſhall 

. a- n Lac 1 4 PORE wat 

g | © LE Bad y- 

11415, 14 57 


„ Jaden and F rances. 
liars TOY art 


Jein. Frances,; my faithful Fa mite 
one of my belt Spirits, be care 
ſhalt want no —— 4 innocent 
Look and demure Simplicity, have been of Sear: 
Uſe to us, and ſhall be of Profit to the, 

Han. Faith, Madam, it goes a little a 
the Grain to be always doing: Miſchief, tho 
one gains by it; we deal with the nr Fats 
more than: we think we do. 19 

Join. What! Conſcience. fick, Girl lm — 

A Qualm! They are coming, ſet e 
and your 12 to . Part and your olt in a 
Moment. NI 4 [LRuit Joiner, 


e and Aſtra * Sir Chakes 
waiting ae e 70a 1 


5 Where is Mrs. Foinen? .. 
Fran Oh pray, Madam, ſhe 8 you 


will ne is very buiſy. "Ur — 


The Female-Fortune-Teller: 9 


Aftraa. Is any Perſon with her? 

Fran. No, ſhe is lock'd up in her Cloſet in 
our black Garret ; ſhe has taken the-great Book 
with her and. A Glaſs of Water: 1 believe ſhe 
is at Work for you. 

Afir. 1 will 5 let me Pry with her 
firſt when ſhe is diſengaged. 

Hau. Yes, Madam. [Exit Frances. 


Sir Charles = Aſtres, | 


rea. Sir Charles, you can't 1 7 0 how I 
2 concern'd to ſee. you in this Ec ; 1 
® £ ſage ſhou'd be diſcove! 4% what uud e World 
*. 


Sir Cha. You have no reaſon, erg to . 
uneaſy on that Account. I was brought in a 
Hackney Chair to Tr Es End of th Cour: below 
I Joine you at the Gate, and I will return 
with the ſame Caution. It is very true, your 
Ladyſhip might haye. ſpared me this Diſguiſe, 

m__ had not 13 | iven 5 7, ſelf to 


o 4. 


Midey of idle T idle Tales has ſhe nde f "ab 
idle Tales crowdeg into your 
Head, only to Thin bo te ar Money, , | 
Af Do you' really t chen th hat I am her 
Dupe ? ' 

"vir Cha. I am ſure yo you giv her Money. 
Tis fit an u'd live by their 


Trade. 
'S 10 A fine Diabolical Traflick, indeed! 
* does yqur delicate Sex mean? "Afraid of 

the Devil, 7-4 fond of his Agents; Ah Ma- 

_ Sam,, Curiolity is the Peri or we had been 

eee noi 31 


rant you, theſe Peo le are ib 
of 5 2 Lg e 

1 a e Ignorant Cheats! © 

et, prithee tell me, Sir Charles, . 
Incl has this Woman in our Affairs? How 
is ſhe concerned to promote: or to hinder our 
Marriage ? | 

Sir Cha; I know not; fome Rival pe 
behind the Curtain. all is Colluſion here. 
Your Conduct, fair Aſtræa, "iti this Point is a 
little myſterious. .Your Underſtanding in every 
other Particular is as pieteing as. your Eyes, 
in this your very Maid Buiſy has more Penetra- 
tion; ſhe tells you erery Bi whar a filly Crea- 
ture this Joiner is, and how idle it is to give 
Credit to her Predi&ions: *' 

Aſtr. Buiſy is a Fool: Mrs. Joiner has told me 
Things miraculous as to my paſt Life: Buiſy , 
19985 this to be true, but ſhe is an ie 
lous Dolr, . 1 gal * 

Sir Cha. Perhaps by Chance fhe may hie OF 
ie Well. Sir Charts 2 Bide Choir bir a? 

A r Charle edit to her 6 
not 27 pleale. Thorold hu my my Heart 18 

ours; on t me fin you muſt pe- 
live 1 1055 more Eſteem for you than E 
you miſerable; this you know ſhe has poſitivety 
and often forerold, I have 5 her to en- 
quire what fort of Misfortune muſt attend our. 
Union ; il! it. is an invincible Fatality, we mut 
ſubmit. My Reſolutiom as to our ape 
mult depend on this, unlefs, as drehe flatter Ws o 
ſelf, yon can prove her an | me 

Sir Cha: Lou ſhalt have Ro Sari Gion 5 
ſoon; ask her ſome Queſtions about me, I. 

{ re her Devil does not know me in this .. 
Aſir. 


"The Female Fraue Tl, 11 


Ain She cannot always dell to a Me 
ſometimes ſhe takes a Day or two to ſtudy 
Point, 

Sir Cha. True, ſhe muſt be informed firſt; 
when ſhe has found me out in this Maſ derade, 
ſhe will tell 1 warrant you. - I ſubmit, Madam, 
1 own Mrs. Joiner is a Sybil, the — Mis 
ſtrels of her Art chat ever appear d: I am ſure 
ſhe has thrown a Charm over you not to be 
broke erhaps not by Demonſtration. 15 

Aſtr. Well, Sir Charles, yo 12 promiſed 
to make it appear there is 11 rnatural 
in what ſhe does, nothing but rie that we 
might all play with the Ens Legerdemain. 

dir Cha, I *will labour it Arenal, you 
may be aſſured I Will. 
a. N * bib. — T boy 


L at} N * Fly x7 - . 


Kis eber li "p a Selva js 


574 
++ 4 


Jb. Let your Gold amalgamate with yout 
Mercury, make your Ebullition yich Vinegar 
and Egyptian Nitre, ' 
Sd. The Proceſs goes on as you command- 


: 50 Madam, but the Ladies who wait be- 
ow. 


Jab Cindo8 them into the little Parlour, 1 
5 1 To them ae [Exit Servant. 


Joiner, Aſtraa and Sir Charles. 


Afr. Well! Well! and how, dear Mrs, 

Joiner, what have you done for me ? | 
Join. Madam, — don't conſider your Ser- 

vant is in the Room; go Friend, your Poſt is 


below, Aﬀtr. 


12 The Femwle . For orhune-Telley, 


Ar. No, no, he is very honeſt, . I ſhou'd 
die te be left : he fs. we what have you 
for me? I proteſt I tremble 1eſt it mou'd not 
be good News; for I own, vrhatever the Stars 


8 5 ay tothe. Foartary, my Heart is not my 


ON 
1 1 now ir. I am ſorry for ir, you love 
Him; yo mlt not matry Hin It will be 
his 1 c him never to marry 3 ; all the 
_ in th he Houſe of Martiniony are retro- 
gade, ev fot 18 e wade a Oy 
70 10 70 | 


How 
this Air? a do not c happen pre- 


n 
Join. Venturé, venture, uhen you 


en you will dot aht me, that is 


8 And pray, Mrs. Joiner, what ſort of 
Misfortune will Atxe end this Marriage? 
Join. Hatted Rag Jer 
Tn WF . 
Ton, High me out” of my Setiſes: +. 
; ir commit Murther i in the Vio- 
lence of A Jealous Fit, a and die A legal, t but * 
Vi lent 
Abr. A'*viotent” Deart't No, I wilt never 


marry him ; that is certain, I neyer vill, | 
J. T hi is not particularly fared. ro him 


on his Mar age with * * let him mar- 


ry whom ang whep. he yall, ix muſt be the 
”" Thing. 1 
It he , marries: any: other Woman, 1 


2 die with Grief — Lou lay a Ag 
Death : Bux -is this bn ig Fery, Fextaint, ! 


Tower? | | rv © ? ow. 35 295 j 7 >: nay 
J 


H 


Her. 13 
— 1 muſt tell you, it ĩs 2 moſt 

Attempr; to wreft theſe Secrets from the Womb 
of Fururity=— Marton, my Fatron Marton, the 
Dzmon-of Prazexiſtence==diſcovered this to 
me: He has promiſed me the Aurum Potabile of 
Zoroaſter, the Great Magiſterium, the univetſal 
Medicine of Treſmigiſftus; but this World, this 

1 flagitious World, 1s m oftir? 5 
Ar. How unhappy! how ill-fated is ty 


. © Paſion?: Madam, I have but one Queſtion 
more, prithee reſolve me; What is my Lover 
now doing, this very Motnent? 


- | Join. Nothing extraordinary, 1 ſuppoſe ; 
q wha all the' young F ellows 3 do in a 
1 Afr. Satishp mi my Curioſity in-this, and I fall 


> i 900 | ray believe the reſt. 
1 Join. Send Servant out of the Ra 
fand you ſhall ſee him, ſee him preſently ;. but 
# ſummon your Reſolution; for I ſhall firſt: be 
= obliged to raiſe Athaliel and Teſſoffaran. 
Aer. Oh no, by no means, I. am dead * 
ready 8 i 304 1 * lt 
Join. It will not be very ſhocking, a 
Reſolution will do. 
Aftr. 1 thank you: but 1 will ſee none of 
your Spirits, no not for the Whole World. 
Join. Very well, I will try what I can diſ- 
cover in y ne and return N 
mary 1 Tn 


rt it c Charles aud Auras 


Al. . 195% 
Sir Cha. My Servant waits at that Noor ; 
there can be no Eves-dropping. Why wou'd 

6 you 
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ou not let her ſhow her Devil ? She muſt 
ve ſhuffled aukwardly, or have produced 
him; and then I would have ſhaken her Spi- 

rit into Fleſh and Blood, I warrant you. 

Aſtr. Cou'd you have borne the Sight? 

Sir Cha. Why not? | 


- Aſtr. Aye, but you were to be ſent down, I : 


muſt have ſeen it alone. 

Sir Cha. Is not that a convincing Proof ſhe 
is an Impoſtor? You ſee ſhe is afraid of the 
Diſcernment of any thing in Breeches. 

Aſtr. Sir Charles, I ſhall always have a par- 
ticular Eſteem and Friendſhip for you; but 
you ſhall not, for my Sake, be gujlty of Mur- 
der, and die a violent Death: Oh no, Hea- 
ven forbid ! Let you are raſh as Gunpowder 
in your Paſſion : How does poor Ringwood ? 1 


never heard of him ſince you wounded him at | 


Bath. 1 


ir Cha. Recovered; or 1 ſhould have heard 
of him, I ſuppoſe; but what has that Affair to 
do with this? This is what is to happen, ſhe 


ſays; why do you diſturb your felt with ſuch 


idle Tales??? 


Aſtr. Are you not ſatisfied that ſhe ſpeaks 


Truth 2 4 ror 
Sir Cha: Truth Ha, Ha, Ha! 


Air. Oh, let me intreat you never while you 


live, let me beg yau never to marry: 


Sir Cha: What a dreadful Injun&ion! Atræa, 


prithee refle&, recover thy Underſtanding. 


Aftr: J ſee, I ſee plainly you will never be J 


convinc'd till the Man lies dead at your Feet; 
however, I will not be the melancholly' Occaſion, 
that is moſt certain. IA 041 


Sir 
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Sir Cha; I ſhall loſe all Patience; why muſt 
I be criminal, and jealous, and hanged, and all 
becauſe this impertinent Devil ſays ſo ? 
Madam, mult I be rd becauſe ſhe is an 
Impoſtor. 
Aftr. You ſay ſhe is ignorant, ſuppoſe ſhe 
chou d diſcover you now. 
3 Sir CHa. Tis impoſſible. 
1 Astr. But ſuppoſe it, I ſay, will you promiſe 
7 me never to marry ? 
Sir Cha. And it ſhe does not, ſhall we be 
married immediately? 
t - Aftr. That is not the Thing, by Familiar 
- 3 will not always be commanded. 
0 Sir Cha. Thus it is, you ſhut your Eyes and 


i Way. at every Impoſture ſhe throws in your 
1 | Aþr. Prove her an Impoſtor Il hear her 

3 ——your Diſtance. 
a ; Enter Joiner. 
- | | Joiner, Aſtrza, and Sir Charles. 

Join. I have News, very ſtrange down, for 

you. indeed. 
. Madam! 
ou 0in, 1 have ſeen your Lover. 
Aſtr. How ! 


Join. Upon ſome momentous Project eertain- 
4 * he was in a Foorman's Habit, and talking 
* emeltiy with a Lady. 

Arr. ane | 7 believe you ; I believe 
2 van never did tell me any * but Truth. 


Join. 
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Join. Their Backs were towards me, ſo that 
I cou d not diſcover the Features of either of 
Air. It is ecotph, diladens, it is enough 71 
will ask you no more to Day: Tam ſo confuſed 
2 affrighted, I hardly — what I. ſay, or 
| O. 
| Join. When I ſhall have the Honour 'to * 
your Ladyſhip again, I beg you will not bring 
a Man Servant with you. 

Aſtr. I have no Spirits left; To-morrow I will 


ſee you again Mrs. Joiner. 
[ Ex. Sir Charles and in 


Join. alone, Looking after them as they go off. ] Ha, 
ha, ſhe has it; and my tall Boy in Blue there 
looks 4 little ſilly too, methinks. O Creduli- 

| ty, Credulity, thou Mother of r and * 

| Nurſe of | fdeots, how much do I | Owe wand 1 


E 
«= 
* 5 
9 
9 
4 
1 
* 
＋ 4 
=" 
* * 
+ b 
f 
9 o 
* 
LOW 
£%Y 
£4 
- . 
7 
3 
vx 
8. 
1 
* 43 
f 


Enter Spring: 
Spring and Joiner 


Spr. Joy, os to thee, my Cleopatra, the Work | 
goursthes in, HandG. 1 
Join. Moſt gloriouſly ; we muſt be tick, or 
the World be wiſe; if you were not ſo undiſci- 
plin'd, we ſhou d thrive witch Pleaſure 
Spr. No, I will mutiny no more; I will be 
thy moſt humble and ſubmiſſive Miniſter for 
ever; to thee, my Queen,  Thcho- Brache was 4 7 
Fumbler, Erra — an Aſs, Arippa a Drive- 4 
ler; and all our Moderns, as Lily, Caulum, 
Trotter; Parker, Patridge, Williams, a Rout f 
piteous dogmatical Ignorants; who knew no- 
thing of humane Life, or the Springs that 4 
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the Paſſions; that is thy Art; thou ktioweſt in 


EY 
a2 Man's Face, how much he has a Year. 

1 Join. Right; and let me diet my Patient, 
1 3 H1will cure Love as they do a Fever. 
1 Spring. True, our Paſſions and Affections lie 


all in our Veins; we may bleed a Hero into a 
common Man, and lower the Spirits of the 
moſt unlimited Ambition, by the Aid only of 
thoſe Two ſimple Creatures, Oatmeal and Wa- 
ter. What a Scene have we choſe even here, 
in the very Core of conſummate. Knowledge 

and Policy, in London, to triumph over the Wiſ- 
dom of the Wile! | 


„ Join. London, why Little London is the Place 
e in the World for Bubbles! Ay, here are Cul- 
i- lies of all ſorts, ever flouriſhing one under ano- 


a4 ther; 9 Trouts, they all bite again 
2 too, tho' they have been hooked a Hundred 
- Times: Tis ſurprizing how they crowd to 
know of me, as if I were a Privy-Counſellor of 
Heaven, their future Deſtinies.— Ridiculous ! 
How is this? Tell me Spring? Thou art a 
Philoſopher. | 

Spring. The Satiety People find in the Preſent, 
ſends them in eager Purſuit of the Future, (a- 
3 gainſt the Conviction of every Senſe) they muſt 
inquire what is to come, becauſe they impa- 
tiently and unreaſonably expect it will be bet- 
ter than what has been: Such is our Nature. 


1 The Joys poſſeſi'd we flight, for Future pant, g 
And ſtill that Something which we have not, want. 


The End of the Faſt A C T. 


S ACT. 


1 * Female am ** 


- 
y WY "IT = * 1 1 
a | C&S Co #2, 77 ST ow i325 4 4 
— 


190 i 
17 2 


J1 


A 0 H. II. 

Ia and Clarinda.- A 10 (ft 

T T4 16 8 L208 110 
Join. N Glam your Bounty ta me is 
e very great; and if my Ability 

wou d riſe to my Inclination. 
CJlar. No, no, Mrs, Joiner, do not teckon 1 
have paid you; the Hundred Guineas ſhall be 

yours, whether this Marriage be broke or not. 
Join. I labour the whole Force of: my. _ 
your Service. 

Clar. I know you — I have my Soles upon 
Aſtraa 3 they tell me her Ladyſhip declares 
ſhe never will be marry'd. I ſee plainly this is 

the Effect of the Charm you promiſed me. 

Join. It is the ſtrongeſt that ever was pre- 
pared,. and was compoſed by the Syre of the 
Oak; he who firſt projected "the Legerdemain 
of the Changling : Her Star muſt be potent 

indeed, to break the Force of this Magick. 
Gar. You tranſport me! If you hinder. Sir 
| Charles from marrying her, I am the G 

Creature breathing. 

| Join. You have my Word, 40 * 16114 
Clar. "Tis a long Time ſince you promiſed 
me my Husband ſhou'd\die ; he is very much in 
Tears, and yet he lives ſtill. Sir Charles is a 
very pretty Gentleman; 1 have loved him, alas, 
ſome Years. 4 


Join. Ves 8 you will be a Widow in 
leſs than a Month. * 


So Ong 8 
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Tlar., Sa you ſo! Then we haye no Time to 
loſe ; Sir Charles will prefer me to the World 
when Lam a Widow, and have it in my Power 
to make an honourable Explanation, Wes 

Join. Be eaſy, the Affair is with me; SA 
Buſineſs, ſhall = done, depend upon it. 

Clar., Spare no Pains, dear Madam; every 
Thing, * whole Fer ſhall be at your 


Comman 

Join. Oh, Madam! 5 vou think one has 
nothing but ſordid Intereſt jn neu? Tou are a 
fine Lady. | 

Clar;\Ob, Madam! | 

Join. You are joined t. to a CI lean, 
coughtn peeviſh, paraletick, wither d, Elder: : 

Duty, — Friendſhip, common Huma- 
nity, all oblige me to break your Fetters, and 
ſee you married to your Heart's Deſire. 

Clar. This is infinitely kind. — Madam, your 


Servant ; I 1 ſhall v wait on 15 again very ſoon, 
N03 159 28 404 Exit Clarinda, 


” | Joiner and. Ring 


ve. Hah ! my little Joiner, my pretty ſhe 
Fir of London, how goes the World ? Does 
it abound in Fools ? 

Join. Plenty, thank Heaven, Plenty. But tis 
not ' your dry, ſtupid, inſipid Fool is fit for 
my Art to work upon: No, no, give me your 
wiſe, thinking, reaſoning Fools; theſe are 
the, Machines play as I = ſe ; theſe Clients 
: LE in, ſuch as are Do into Folly by 

ſtition, the ſacred Parent of Cullies, Hob- 
- lins, Witches, Prieſtcraft, and Conj Jurers. 


ell, Sir, to our Buſineſs. How goes on your 
C 2 Mar- 
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Marriape of Intereſt with Madam Saut le 7 Am 
I to have a Hand in it, or how? ? 

Ring. 1 have contrived the Matter ſo ſhe 
will be here immediately, and I came now to 
give you Notice. You muſt know, ſhe believes 
me to be now in Scotlaud; I think I told you 
I perſuaded her to this, by Confederacy with 
à near Relation of Hers; who told her, that I 
could not bear the Uneaſineſs I was under from 
the many Rivals her Affectation and Vanity cre- 
ated, and that I was reſolved to retire from her 
and the World for ever. 
8 -u Go on, Sir; but be ſhort, my Time'i is 

old. 

NY 1 underſtand you; if one confidirs the 


J Now ou're ri 
it is, but this Mettal does give a certain Elaſti- 
city to the Parts.— Her Relation is your Con- 
federare ; you cou d not bear ſo many Rivals, 
and reſolv'd to retire from the World ?—— 

Ring. Into Scotland. — She fancy'd ſhe play'd 
the Tyrant very agreeably, and I counterfeited 
wc I never felt. 

Nb, looks 
e Day I too leave to go as I 
tend TY her proud Heart, yl I g it pr 
thick, wou'd not * me. Tis now more than 
a Fortnight ſince 1 have ſeen her, and I find 
my Aﬀajr goes on much better than when I was 
every Hour at her Feet. 

Join. After the Parthian Diſcipline, you nght 
flying. — Well, Sir : 

_ Ring. She has receiyed Letters from a * 


. WM.” 
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of mine in Edinburgh, written in my Hand, and 
which I tranſmitted thither for the Purpoſe ; 
wherein I but coldly complain of her Cruelty. 
and ſeem to have more Joy in my Heart, than 
becomes one ſhe believes ſo much her Slave. 
Join. Very well! this was likely to ſucceed. 

Ring. It has; ſhehas ſubdued her darling At- 
fectation in Favour of a Paſſion ſhe thinks I feel 
no more; nay, ſhe' is ſo exceſſively piqued at, 
my Abſence, that ſne is ready to take a Voy- 
age to the Orcades, to recover the Heart of a 
Man, for whom ſhe ſeem'd; when I left her, to 
have the laſt Ind ifference. 8 | 
Join. Thou art a vain Wretch. P e 
Ring. Theſe Circumſtances have obliged her 
at laſt, to reſolve to inquire of you, or the 
Devil, or both, how her Affairs go in my 
Heart: -—— Now is; your Time, if you have 
any Coup de Maitre, ſhow it-now. 

Join. Does ſhe come alone? 8 

Ning. With a ſhe Friend only, as etedulous 

and as vain as her Ladyſhip, Mrs. Greenfinch. - + 
Jom. I have ſomething will do but you 
m ⁹ Ae Dis Mong” 12s e 

Ring. With my whole Soul, Child Oh! 
here is a Picture ſne gave me when I was in 


open Favour ; look on it; the Features are de- 


ſcribed very exactly. 

Join. She is certainly and firmly perſuaded 
you are not in Town. * 
- Ring. She faithfully believes that I am now 
"Foie. You ſeo ther lege Glas I prepared 
Join. You ſee that large Glals, I prepared it 
for another Buſineſs; lo muſt keep out of 
Sight when ſhe comes, but when you hear me 
murmur an Invocation, you ſhall have a Sign 
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from Francis to ſtep out and appear direQtly be - 
hind her in the Glaſs; kiſſing ber Picture: 
This Mark of your Affection at this Cxiſis; will, 
be grateful to her. vol. + eil o most 
Rang. Bur if auh und diſcovers me? 
Join. Oh hoh« ithay is my proper Bulinefs ; 5 
remember, and act as]. direct. 
Ring. Notwithſtanding: this Giddioeſs in ber 
Manner, and tho without your Aſſiſtanee to 
ripen this Affair I might dance Attendance on 
her Vanity theſe — Years, ſhe * very good 


Senſe, therefore hareiã Care. 10 nt / 
Join. Confide in mes. will do nothiog mal 
6 Ps %%% nigy 5.275 gon M 
221 $9411 1 economy i ans N 
13-46 4 Enter; Erancis. 4 1 07 w | 
„. 2 4 7241267. 10 11 100 elit 
Sin, There are! "Loy yo young Ladies below 
wou'd be admitted. au a 


Ring. She is come. | Wr 
Jin. Do you, Franks, attend contains 
Remember | #4 Affair of the Glaſs-—; Let the 
Ladies come up [Ex. Fran. Mee 
draw Mr. ny 12 enter at your Cue. 


400 — { {Exit Ripgyond. 
fi! 4 
25. . Mrs Greeafnch, pier? 1 

Eee 


121: 


Fu. Madam, your Servan the Torrent | 
rolls this Way, and we are come with the on 

Join. If I have ſome Credit in the World, I 
hope, Madam, it is not alrogether unjuſtly me- 


Sr. Oh! | *tis the Mode to. viſit Mrs, Join 
en. — n= Bill enough Pray, Madam, how many 
Servants, 


med. 
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Servants, : Husbands, Lovers, Children, and 
Coxcombs, are appointed by the Stars to my 
Uſe? May one go abroad on a Childermaſs Day 
this Year ? May one ſee one's Sweet-heart bel 
on St. Valentine's Day, ot St. Agnes Night? Can 
one diſcover a Thief with moſt Certainty, by 
Virtue of the Sieve and Sheard, or the _ and 
wed Ja, : 

Join. Yaur Ladyſhip i is pleaſant ; 3 if you have 
any for me, you know my Cha- 
racter. LE"! 51004 20! ann 

Kut. I beg your pardon, Mrs. Juiner; der 
this Idea of Fortune · telling carries, in my Ima- 
gination, ſomething ſo ſuperlatively whimſical. 

Join: I-muſt be plain, I have no Moments 
to ſquander: If, you have Buſineſs? . , 

Scut. Oh! aye, pray tell me, who are dying 
for me? -Whom-de I die for? 

Join. Your Ladyſhip wou'd know of me, 
if eu have an particular Paſſioon. 

Slut. Aye, for there are a Thouſand pretty 
Fellows 1 Aike, and I would know who i is ap- 
pointed to be the happy Man. 

Join. Lou are a mere Bully in Beauty, and 
would conquer without engaging. 

Scut. That's prettily enough ſaid =— But 
prithee, who am I in Love with? If you know 
who'F-am in Love IEG oy Joiner, you de 2 
wiſe Woman indeed. 

Join. Why ſo e 

= Only becauſe 1 don't know my ſelf. 

I always know a Lady's Mind much 
becker chan ſhe does. 

Saut. Lou will be ſo obliging to diſcover 
mine. 2 117 
— 8 Tou love the Man you ſeem to neg- 
4 Le 4 lect, 
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le&, .and appear paſſionately fond of the Fel- 
lows you deteſt. 

Sæut. Very delicate, oraculous and doubrful; 
be not ſo dark, dear Madam. 

Join. Why, Madam, there is ſuch a Huddle 
round your Heart, of Equipage, Ceremony, 
Ribbons, Lap-dogs, Hoops and Lovers, tis 

very difficult to be particular; but I think 1 
ſee in the very Core of your Heart, a bearded 
Arrow, mark'd with the Letter —- 

Scut. Oh | —— for Heaven ſake! 

Join. You wou'd know his Name, yet dare 
not hear it if I could tell you. 

Scut, Pleaſant Creature! you really think 
there is ſuch a Perſon in the Creation. 

Join. Yes, Madam, and as well made a Crea- 
ture as any in it. 

Cu. Hideous. Well his Name 7 

om. It is not permitted me to ſay directly; 
= ＋ a tall, well- faſhion d Man; his Com- 
n and his Wig _ fair, = "Eyes black, 

and his Noſe - | 

Scut. Ha, ha, ha; aye; this is e aſſidu- 
ous well dreſs d Dangler in my a © that 
thou fancieſt is⸗in my Heart, Muſt one be in 
Love with every Wretch that dreſſes at ane, 
thinkeſt thou ? 

Join. This Man is in your Heart, 160 be is; 
you endeavour to forget him, but you t int af 
no Bork elſe. _ 

Scut. I proteſt you grow impertinent. 

Join. You feel my. Probe. | 

Scut. Come, Mrs. Greenfinch, will you go > 

Green, Why is your Ladyſhip in ſuch Haſte ? 

Scut. Ha, ha, this good Woman deals with 
the Devil, that is certain; know ones Tho 
ridiculous of all Things ! Nen 
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Join. Madam, your Servant, I can attend you 
no — Mes 
at; are you gol N 
Lord you have not cold l 5 | 
Join. You belie your own Heart, Madam, 
and —_ the very Truths! reveal — Confeſs 
you are in Love; confeſs it, and I will do what 
I can to ſerve you. 
Scut.Oh Lud ! Oh Lud! --welf, _ Kt 2 
Join. You may be happy, if that fantaſtick 
Devil, Vanity, does not get the beter of ou 
good Genius. lat 
Scut. Well -prithec goo 1 
ain. Your Lover is a little yellow in, his 
Nature, he is ſuſpicious and uneaſy at your 
. 1 
Kut. J roteſt this is intollerable: 
2 You have treated him ill; he is retired 
to avoid your Tyranny to a very diſtant 
Country Northward. 
Sent. SL Lud] you fright e one out of ones 
Wits; if Things are thus tho, what can you 
do for me? Suppoſe me reſtleſs, unha ys ; = 
paſe I could not live without this 3 ſup- 
pole this Gaiety of the Mind is only put on 
with my . ; imagine that my Soul doat- 
ed on this Fugitive, and that I doubted his 
Faith, and fared his Profeſſions were only 
made to my Eſtate, not to me ; have you an 
Remedy, any Cure for a diſorder d Mind ? Is 
there in Art, in Magick, in the uncommon 
Workings of Nature, a Medicine to remedy 
this Evil ? 
Join, Now you begin to feel my Power, now 
1 can help you. 
Strut, Do not amuſe me with AWW prove 


youp Art by Deeds, 1 ot ; +” 
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Join. You are very uneaſy to knowhow, nd 
where he 1s. | 
Fur. I confeſs it. 19, 

Goin Wou'd you know : chis from his own 
-Mouth? I can pronounee Three Words; and he 
fhall drop at your Feet in a Moment. 
Stur. 1 ſflou'd be pleaſed to ſee him, a 

Join. You pauſe—— the Sight of this Mah 
Fannor be Very t tetrible to y. 

And (hal I ſee no Budy 605 biet 
Job. As it happens; if there are more Cofi- 
pany with him, they mult all appear. 

Kut. Do you as you Pherſe fexr [earnor 
bear * 

Join. Place your ſelf thus, and howz Mi 
PCs thus: Francis, Take care of that Lady. So, 
ſo, ſtir not, nor turn for your Lives while che 
Charm is pronouncing, or during the A 
Ance of "tie Cenii in our Magick Clatesl— 
Conjuro & Confirmo. Vos Schamaim, ' 'Chaliarchut, 
Raguiem. Ring. enters at Jome Diſtance behind 

the Ladies. 

The Spirits are obedient, "it te Perſon this 
Lady withes moſt to ſee; appears | [hey draw 
the Curtain, and Ringwood uppearr before the 

_ Glaſs behind "Mrs. Scuttle; Joiner aud Fran, 

bold the Ladies that they muy not turn: © 

Cu. Ah! 3 and farting. J 'Tis be. tis 
he, * cis Mr. Ringwoo 
a Join. Keep your our Poſ ion, of we are al un- 

_ - * 3 | 

Srut. He kiffes my Picture, I know i ir b the 
Ribbon. 

Join. Youought to be Tatisfied now he ore 

_ -, 
7 rut. He is gone again? LG, dream? 
Why wou'd you not let him appear longer? 
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Join · It is very often dangerous; you are aſ- 
ſured he loves you, that is enough. 

Scut. I do not doubt it; dear Madam, you 
have given Repoſe and Happineſs to my Soul? 
Is it impoſſible to recal him from his yolitude 
and Diſtance ? 

Join. Nothing ſo eaſy; write to —— he ſhall 
come away inſtantly, he ſhall Baka Wing and 
be with you To-nighc. ö 7 | 

Scut., To-night! Why, it will require. ſome: 
Days before he'can receive my Letter 

Join. Leave that to me, I have now upon 
Duty a Sett of ajry Miniſters, that will Poſt 
you; Three or Four Hundred. Miles in. an In- 
Rant; you ſhall, haye an Anſwer tefore. you: 
leave the Room. 


Sait. An Anſwer, 1 Wen, Ma- 


dam, I will write. 


Join. Bring that Table 8 Ink 
and Paper in a Moment; now be pleaſed to 


write as I dictate, [To Scuttle Writings} Sir, J 


am uneaſy at your. Along 25 me know byzhis Me 


ſenger i I am to expe? 79 5 at my Houſe, 


Scuttle. That's enough, — id it within, 
there is ſomething ſhocking, in e Signature 
chat . cou'd nor lo well bear. 2 Joiner. 


| Greanfinch and Scuttle | 


- Grens. Lud, 5 if you will believe me, 
my Blood is as cold, I tremble all over, this 
Woman terriſies one to Death; whar wonder- 


ful Things ſhe does 2 


Fut. I feel ſuch a Mixture of Pain, and Plea- 
fure, I am hardly able to bear it; I am out of 
doubt as to poor Ringwood's Sincerity but this 
manner of diſcovering his Heart kills me, 


| 
| 
| 
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Enter Joine ner. 


oin. Well, Madam, your Billet is gone, 
«nd elivered by this Time. 
Scutt. So ſoon ! 
Join. Yes, Madam, the Porter will be with 
you in a Moment. I hope, Madam, Things 


| 4 


have paſſed ſmoothly enough, you have ſeen 


nothing that has hurt your Imaginatio n. 

Scutt. Indeed the manner of 1 it is a little ſur- 
priſing. 

Join. Let me beg you, Madam, never to 
mention what you have ſeen; ſome malevolent 
People —_ conſtrue it to my Diſadvantage : 
Oh, my Porter has diſpatched; there is your: 
Letter, take it up. 

LA Letter drops before Scuttle on the Sg 

| Green. O Lud, Madam, let us be gone, I 
cannot bear to fee Meſſages brought and ſent 
by the Devil at this rate. Y 

Join. Read it, Madam, read it, nothing 
can hurt you, the Charm has had its Effect. 

Satt. I vow this is his very Hand- Writing; 
this is amazing indeed, [" fe reads, ] I take Poſt 
this Moment as you command : A Lover's Wings, 
when t any, him to his adoreable, outſtrip the 
Wind. gwood. I im wholly inſenſible, 
my Underſtznding is totally difarm'd ; dear 

adam, I thank you for what you have done : 
I will vifit you again when my Spirits and 
Courage are returned, you ſhall not loſe by the 
Pains you have raken on my behalf. I hope I 
need not recommend Secrecy to you in theſe 
Affairs. 

Join. Oh, Madam , | 


Green. 
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Green. Madam, if you ſhall be at leiſure in 
half an hour, I will moſt humbly beg the favour 
of a Word or two in private with you, about 
Concerns of my own. [Exit nfinch. 

Join. I will attend you they are gone in 
Confuſion enough —— Scurtle's Head is filled 
with Wonder, and her Heart with Love ; ne+ 
ver Magick operated better. | 

Fran You may ſpeak boldly, Madam, ſhe 
ſhakes every Limb as ſhe goes down Stairs, 
and with difficulty- ſu herſelf between 
her Friend and the Baluſters. | 


- 
— 


Emir Ringwood. 


Join. to Ring.] Well, Sir, well; What think 
you of Art ick now ? FM 

Ring. My good Angel, my better Genius, 
owe thee my Life, my Happineſs, my All; I 
ſhall by thy Aſſiſtance have Power to ſupport 
my Gratitude to-thee ; in the mean Time take 
this Purſe, an Earneſt for the future I ſce 
the Affair is finiſhed. | 

Join, Loſe not a Moment, on with your 
Boots and all your riding Equipage inſtantly 
—riſit her, take Poſſefſion———ſhe is yours 
— 0 [Exit Ri J So, once more 
I have a Moment to my ſelf=nm— Where is 
Spring ? 


o 
. 


Enter Spring. 
Spring and Joiner. 


Spr. Always at your Command. 
Juoin. What new Work is on the Anvil? 2 


. 
. 
* 
: 
' 
x 
: 
: 
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all our Machines ready, are the Traps in order? 
The Brazen Head, is it come home from che 
1 b hog Frontiy poured it * no 

Hr. All, all are rea WP you uin 
Child of Fortune. ” = 
| Join Tis well, then we may; go on wich 
Glory. O. I Ii, 119 

Spr. But I have ni a, Mine char was 
4 ſpringing under our Feet. 114 

Join. H], ul 26 da 1 4 

Spring. Sir Charles our ever vigilant 8 
provoked by his late ill Succeſs, has ſent a; Fel- 
low hither to amuſe you with Queſtions, while 
he takes us unprepared, and ranſacks the Houſe 
to diſcover our ſecret Wheels, under the Pro- 
tection of a Warrant to ſearch for ſtolen Goods: 
T have this News but a Minute old from Mrs. 
Bpify, while: yon were engaged with Scuttle and 
Ringwood: what is to be doge?; | 

Join. Do you receive the Fellow wich the 
Warrant, keep:him employ?d, batter him with 
any Cant; in the mean While, I ſhall gain Time 
to remove every Thing that may be ſuſpected 
into our en Cooler behind Fs; nne 
VIII 11137, **. 


Py J a. 21 e, Frances. ——4 — 


8 * 
. . * = 8 En 0 


Bun, ee here is, 1S- a 1 wo ſober-looking, 


3 Man, whodeſires to ſpeak with you. 


Spring. This muſt be he. 

[Joiner to Fraxces.} Send him up to Spring, 
ang return to me in a Moment, I muſt employ 

ou. I CExewnt Joiner and Frances. 

Spring Solus. ] Now for a Set of inflexible 
Muſcles, and a grim aſtrological Aſpect, to 


— with the Jargon I am to utter. * 
nter 


} 


* a e th 


: Bean Quare. . Webs TRY 


Quzre and Spring. 

, Quare. Sir, I having heard that there is a 
very wiſe and learned Woman in this Houſe 

Spring. You might have heard likewiſe that 
ſh2 is buſy ; but if my little Art my be of 
Service m—— f; 

 Quere. You are ber Coad juror. Sir; z very well 
—] wou'd know— 

Sr. Firſt, Sir, what is your Name 3 e 

Quare. Peter Quære. 

Sr. Given much to Diſcourſe Aye 
Ouære. I have a few Queſtions relating to 
Woman and —— Now. you mult know, 
that & 

br. Sir, Sir, = your leave, then *— 

Ouzre. May I have leave to ſpeak ? 

Sfr. Speak, ſpeak, but in few Words, Dis- 
cretion in our Diſcourſe, is always praiſe · wor- 
thy; on the contrary, your great Talke ers are 
ever blameable. herefare L love brevity ; 1 
always take care to be conciſe in what I ſay 
Quæ. Sir, I ſhall ſay little; very little. 
Sr. Right, talk Au to talk much ſhews 
want of Judgment; now want of Judgment is 
occaſioned by the want of Reaſon; and want 
of. Reaſon is the Character of a Brute. 


Qusæ. I have only half a Word. , 
Sr. True, every Body knows, volat irrevo- 
cabily verlum; ; whoever repented his Silence, 
who has not repented his Loquacity? You 
know very well, Nature has given Man two 


Feet, two Eyes, two 3 two ape two 
* 


Leg, and but one Tongue. 


>. * I know what you deſire to know, _ 
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Quæ. I ſay then, dear Doctor 
Sr. Pythagoras commanded his Diſciples to 
be ſilent ſeven Years. 

Qua- I believe——— 

Sr.. Solon uſed to ſay, A Man as talked 
much was an empty Hogſhead, that makes more 
Noiſe than a full one. 

Que. But Sir, Si. — 

Spr. Bias com pared a great Talker to a For- 
treſs without Walls, a Town without a Gate, 
or a Veſſel without a Rudder 

u. You know then that | 

Sor.  Anaxagoras declared, a wild Beaſt. was 

— to be dreaded than an ungovern d petulant 


7 Sir, Sir, dear Si 

Spr. Iſecrates was of Opinion, we had but 
two Things to do, or rather not to do in this 
World, To hear, and to be ſilent. 

Be ſilent then, for Heaven ſake be ſilent. 

Sor. Much Diſcourſe is uſeleſs, very uſeleſs, 

fr — — plura — poteft fieri NN 
„Sir, I have not utter d a W 

4 Wins Word. 

Sr. I 4 full well the Uſe of Speech, it 
was given us to explain our Thoughts. 

Qua. Let me edge in a Particle, a C 

2 Colon, a Tittle only. 

. Bur then we ought to ſpeak in 
Terms, gramatically ; let the Adjective 
with the Subſtantive, the Noun correſpond t 
the Verb, and the Maſculine co-operate with 
the Feminine 

Oue. Why that's my Buſineſs; the Maſcu- 
line with the Feminine, Sir; 1 deſire to.know— 


— D 
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bus hominibus ſcire a Natura inſitum eſt; ſays the 
Prince of Eloquence; but to be —_—_ ro 
know, is one thing, and to know is another: 
to know, look ye, or not to know, are the on- 
ly rwo Things that diſtinguiſh Men and Beaſt, 
a the Nobleman and his Livery, the Tradeſman 
and the Thief, the Stockjobber and the High- 
wayman, the Butcher and the regular Phyſician. 


Quæ. Oons, what do you mean? Do yon 


, think I don't know the Difference. a 
8 Spr: Aye, the real Difference between Man 
and Beaſt; one is governed by Reaſon, the other 

p by Inſtinct. What diſtinguiſhes the Stock- job- 
- ber and the Highwayman ? One robs on the 
| Highway, and the other in great Towns; in 
like manner the Butcher and the Doctor, the 

one kills Sick Creatures, the other Sound. 

: Ou. Rot your Impertinence, ſhall I hear 
Spr. What wou'd-:you hear? Philoſophy or 

. Rhetorick, the Theory or the Practick, Geome- 
, try or Aſtronomy, Pharmacy or Medicine, the 
, — or Geography, Coſmography or Topo- 
ap . : " | ; 

- Que. No, no, in the Name of Lucifer, I 

a ha no Buſineſs with any of theſe, but I wou d 
Hr. Perhaps you wou'd hear me diſcourſe 

* of Arts and Sciences; ſhall I diſcloſe the Powers 
of the Soul, the Memory, the Intention or the 
Will; the Influence and Qualities of the Planets 
fixed and unfixed ; of hairy, falling, or flying 
Meteors ; of the Diſparity in the ſeveral Con- 
ſtitutions, whether Phlegmatick, Sanguine or 
Melancholick ; of the Motions of the Hearr 
Syſtolical or Diaſtolical ? | 1-58 
Que. What the Plague have I to do with 
your Gallymawtrys? . 
Spr. Shall I read Hiſtory, ſacred or pro- 


ü 3 phane 3 


* * n 
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ne; ſhall I begin with the Deluge, or the 
udgment of Paris, the Misfortunes of Pyramus 
and Thisbe, the Burning of Troy, the Wandrings 
of Ulyſſes, the Travels of AEneas; the Sack of 
Carthage, the Death of Tarquin, the Triumphs 
of Scipio, Catilize's Conſpiracy, the Paſs of Ther- 
mopile, or the Battle of Marathon? | 
4. No, no, no, a Thouſand times no; in 
Ten thouſand Furies Names, I wou'd only 
know whether the Woman I ſhall marry will be 
Black or Brown. 
- Spr. Why did you not tell me fo before ? 
What the Pox, why you have made me talk 
here a whole Hour to no purpoſe. 
' Que. Tell you, how cou'd I tell you? You 
did not ſo much as Cough or Spit, you gave 
me no Opportunity. 
- -Spr: Come on, you wou'd know whether 
you ſhall marry a Black or a Brown Woman. 

Qu. Yes, Sir, I have ſpoke, and done. 

Sr. Shall I inſtruct you by the Rules of 
Aſtronomy, Prophecy, Chronology, Analogy, 
Phiſiognomy, Chimiſtry, Aſtrology, Hydro- 
mancy, Eromancy, Pyromancy, Coſcinoman- 
cy, Chiromancy, Negromancyj 

Que. Tell me only, and by what hard Name 
you will. 

Sp. Or ſhall I perform it by Invocation, Im- 
— 2 4 Indiction, Speculation, Superſtition, 

terpretation, Conjuration, e 
Evocation? 

Hoe Quick, quick, and as you will, 

I can do it as well by my Knowlege in 
Rhetorik. Logick, Phyſicks, Metaphyſicks, 
ons Magick, DialeQick, Ethick of Therapeu- 
DICK — 

Qua: O'ons you have broke my Braiog oy 
very Brains with hard — Fr. 
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Spr. Well then, ſince all the Sciences are 
Lands unknown to you, I muſt tell you 
our Authors are divided on this Head; ſome 
are for the Fair, ſome for the Brown Woman, 
The difference in Colour has a great. influ- 
ence on Conſtitutions and Inclinations; the 
fair Complexion is ever tender, languiſhing, a- 
morous ; the brown is all Life, Air and Fire ; 
the fair Woman will certainly arm your Fore- 
head with Brow Antlers, and the brown Wo- 
man will certainly ſend you to Heaven if Cuc- 
kolds go thither. A learned Poet of Antiquity 
ſays, © Alba liguſtra cadunt, Vacicnia nigra legun- 
4 tur; another writes thus, ic niger eſt ore 
& hunt tu Romane cavets.” You ſee the Queſtion 
is full of difficulty. I now, even I, who am 


perfect in all Sciences, do not know yet which 


way my Judgment will encline———tho" I am 
never obſtinate, never ſtiff; for in my Opinion 
the difference between a Man and a Mule 
[ As he is talking on Quzre ſtops his Mouth, Spring 
breaks from him, and Quzre runs off the Stage. 
Spr. The difference between a Mule and 2 
Man or—ha, ha, the Enemy is fairly Ears 


beaten out of the Field; Victoria, Victoria. 


[ Exit Spring, 


SCENE. Mrs. Scuttle's Houſe. 


Scuttle, Ringwood, and a Servant. 
Ringwood in a riding Habit, booted &c. as from 
| a Journey, a Letter in his Hand. 


Serv. Here's a Gentleman at the Door, Ma- 
dam, who ſays he muſt ſpeak with you imme- 
diately, 

Seutt. Who is he ? 8 | 
D 3 Sera 
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Serv. He can beſt tell, Madam, here he is. 
Scut. Larting l Hah! Mr. Ringwood! Oh! 

Ring. Don't ler the Sight of an old Acquain- 
tance Srm you, Madam. 

Scut. How came you hither ? Speak. 
3 Poſt, Madam, Poſt upon the North 

1 

Seut; Oh Laird, don © talk ſo when one is 

| _— to Death already: Who ſent for you? 

Your Commands, Madam, which 
= * raiſed me from the Center: L have 
the dear Credentials here in my Hand [Throws 
* Letter there, Madam, read * em, read em. 

SKeut. Ah! no nearer, no nearer ; ſince you 
you. are a Gentleman Ghoſt, you wilt not, I 

ſume, give a Lady unneceſſary Fears; your 
Buß uſineſs, k and vaniſh, — your Bufinefs | 

Ring. o conſummate, nee. con- 
ſummate. 

Scut. Yeur Aſſurauce is conſummate; who 
brought you this? 

Ring. I don't know; about half an Hour ago 
that Letter dropt in a Gleam of Light on my 
Table in Edenborough, and came to me, Þ ſup- 
poſe, as I did now to you; your Ladyſhip, who 
ordered this, can beſt deſcribe the Voiture. 

Scut. Eh Laird; this Mrs, Joiner is the De- 
vii that is certain. 

Ring. I know nothing of Mrs. Toixer or the 
Devil, nor to whom I am obliged ; but here I 
am, Madam, take take me; come, where 
are the Parſon, the Ring, the Licence and the 
reſt of the pretty Appurtenances that join good 

People in Wedlock ? 

Set. Heigh ! canſt thou conceive I will be 
joined in Wedlock with a Ghoſt 2 Alas they: 
have ſtoln him from himſelf by Art Magick, 
and it is only the Apparition of Mr. Ringwood. 
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Ring. An Apparition! „ "04 1 

Scut. Aye; a ſpiritual Repreſentation aply, I 
have the Vapours moſt furiouſly To-day—— 
and Iam only talking now in the Reverie of a 
Slumber, - | 

Ring. Say you ſo; nay, then tis Time to wake 
you, and to prove that I am ſubſtantial, ſolid, 
warm Fleſh and Blood, [Embracing and kiſſing 
her warmly, Thus let me throw my Arms about 
thy Neck; thus ſink on thy ſoft, yielding, 
ſnowy Boſom, raviſh nectarous Kiſſes from thy 
Lips, and loſe my Senſes in extatick Bliſs 
Joy! Rapture! Eternity! on! 

Scut. Ah! ah! moſt incomprehenſible Aſſu- 
rance! — the Creature is Fleſh and Blood 
that's certain. | 
Ring. So then, that Objection is dver: Ma- 
dam, we are in the Hands of Fate, and have not 
one Moment to loſe; I may be hurried away 
this inſtant in a Whirlwind, as I was brought 
hither for ought I know "3 09 0 
Cut. Laird! this is the oddeſt Method of 
making Love: Pray Sir, what Spirit brought 
you hirher ? 5 

King. The Spirit of Matrimony, and nothing 
can lay it but a Parſon. . 

Scut. A Parſon ! ah, frightful ! 

Ring. Aye, he ſhall pronounce a few Magick 
Words, and conjure us into one another in a 
Moment, N | 

Scut. Do what you will with me — our 
Fate is not to be refiſted ; do what you will with 
me; but I am in a moſt terrible Fright. 
Ring. Away then, away to the Shop of Ma- 
mony in a Moment. 

Sat. — But— will you always lore me? 

Ring. Moſt furiouſly Child, like à Prieſt in 

2 3 * 


- 
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private; for as a learned Poet of ney 
ſings, 
Tour Love does lie 
As near and as nigh 
Unto my Heart within; 
As my Eye to my Noſe, 
My Leg to my Hoſe, 
Or my Fleſh unto my Skip. 


The End of the Second A CT. 


. ML 
Sir Charles and Frances. 


OW ſhall one ſee Mrs. Joiner? 
Han. Oh me! unleſs your Af⸗ 

fairs are very preſſing, ſhe is 
ſo buſy 

Sir Cha. I will wait a little * tis * 
if ſhe is at Home. 

Fran. There are Eight or Nine waiting at 
her Cloſet Door very impatiently, - 

Sir Cha. They ſay ſhe does wonderful Things, 

Frau. Oh! aye, very wonderful. 

Sir Cha. Is ſhe never out; never miſlaken ? 

Fran. No, never, never. | 

Sir Cha. How ! , - 

Fran. Ask her what you wall, ſhe will re- 
ſolve you, I warrant, 

Sir Cha. Then ſhe. knows every Thing. 

Fran. Yes, every Thing. 

Sir Cha. That is to ſay, Child, ſhe has al- 
ways ſome little Pocket Devil about her.: on 
my pretty one 

Sir Cha. Come, come, there is Half a-piece 
for ors "peas TOY, Oy 


Sir Cha. 


Fran. 
ET 
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Fran. Oh! Sir, I thank you, I humbly thank 
you; you are a very fine Gentleman, and I am 
ſure there is no Harm in telling you any 
Thing— You muſt know then, when ſhe has 
any great extraordinary Piece of Magick in 
Hand, ſhe locks her felt up in the black Gar- 
ret, where ſhe hides all her Inſtruments, and 
keeps her Gepii barr'd up in Salts and Spirits of 
Wine, | 

Sir Cha. Genii in Spirits of Wine What 
Nonſenſe ! 

Fran. Nay, it is true, ſo it is; what, if you 
wont let one tell you. Tis true, ſhe has the 
Varſal Lixar ; yes, and Pouder of Projection, and 
Oyl of Bones, that no Body mult taſte but her 
ſelf. And ſhe ſays, ſhe will preſerve her ſelf 
young and hail theſe 50% Years with that ſame 
Lixar,! | 

Sir Char. Well, well, but what does ſhe do 
in the black Garret, Honey? 

Fan. Fou muſt know, I peeped — 2 
little Hole and ſaw her once ; firſt ſhe made a 
Circle with her inchanting Wand, and then 
taking three Fern Seeds, ſhe put one into her 
Mouth, and one into each Ear ; after this ſhe 
mutter'd ſome hard Words, and haſtily rip- 
ing up the Bellies of an Owl, a Fox, and a 
Mole, took out their Hearts and ſwallow'd *em, 
firſt wrapping them up in three Bay Leaves 
dried in 1 racy | 

Sir Cha. Pox, what Stuff is here --- go on. 

Fran. Then there appeared a great black 
Cat, as big as three or four Houſe Cats; and 
this Cat I warrant you danced and galloped on 
her hind Peet a hundred Times round the 
Circle. | "OI 

Sir Cha. Aud what then? _ 
N 4 _— 
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Fan. And then vaniſh'd in a Flame of Fire. 

Sir Cha. afide.] This is a ſubtle one, under 
the Nilguile of Simplicity. — I am banter d 
— 

Fan. Oh! ! aye, and left fuch a Smell of Fire 
and Brimſtone | 

Sir Cha. What is cy Nama. Dearee ? 

Fran. Frances, an it pleaſe you. 

Sir Cha, Mrs. Frances, I wou'd, not to pre- 
judice your Miſtreſs or you, only out of Curio- 
lity be let into ſome of your Secrets, I know 
you, and ſome of her magical Inſtruments : 
Keep your Countenance, Sweeting ; Look ye, 
'Ten Guineas can do you no harm ; here they 
are, and ſhall be yours, if you will diſcover only 
how, and in what manne . 
Fan. Ah, dear Sir, I wou'd hide herb N 
from you to be ſure, but indeed I am not learn- 
ed enough to be employ d by her; ſhe does all 
her Charms by Words, either Greek or Latin, I 
ſuppoſe —— Burt if you can find any Way o 
make an Intereſt to her Cat— | 

Sir Cha. Dem your Subtilty.— I will blow 
you all up together, Faith I will, CAfide.] I will 
ſhow you ſuch a Piece of Magick — 

Hau. Lookee, there is a Lady now juſt come 
out of her Cloſet ; ask her if ſhe is not ſatisfied. 
I muſt attend Madam, and let her know what 
1 8 to be reſolved their Queſtions. 


£90) Exit Frances. 
jp Clarinda. ref 

Lo Clarinda. and Sir Charles, | 
* Clu. Lord Sir Charles, who cou'd have thought 
to have ſeen you here; I croſſed that e, to 
— the back Stairs, or I ſhou d never have met 


. Cha. * haxe gov « diſcover 4 any | 7 
| Itt 
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lirtle Artifices ? It was with that Peſign, you 
may remember, I defired you to viſit er | 
Clar. Tis true, but after what ſhe has told 
me, I am perfectly ſatisfy'd ; I am convinc d ſhe 
has the Aſſiſtance of — ſuperior Power, Good 
or Bad, I cannot ſay. 

Sir Cha. Right, you Ladies run all Head- 
u into her Teils ; It is not, believe me, it is 
not —— Joiner's wo Magick, but your Su- 

perſtition, Fear, Curiofity, Credulity, that de- 
ceive you ; theſe are her Familiars, her moſt 
powerful Charms: Thus poor Aſtræa is not only 
deluded, bur tormented with the very Fears ſhe 
creates. 

Clar. Aſtræa 155 uncommon Merit; and tho” 
I was for your ſake Sir Charles very well pleaſed 
to hear j it was to be a Match between you, and 
tho* I once believed Aſtræa to blame to put a 
ſtop to it upon any Thing Madam Joiner had 
foretold; yet I muſt confeſs, L do think now 
 Aſtraa is in the right; and as I have a particu- 
lar regard for you, this Marriage gives me pain, 
when I conſider with what dreadful Menaces 
it is attended And ſince you muft loſe her 

Sir Cha. Loſe her ! There, there is the ſharp- 
ft Pain I can imagine; No, no, I cannot live 
without her, and I will loſe my Life but! will 
get over theſe Obſtacles. 

Clar. I proteſt T am a little embaraſs'd by 
what ſhe has ſaid to me; She has affirmed I 
ſhall be a Widow. Now there is nothing very 
ſurprizing in that; my poor Dear is old, and 
tho! his Loſs wou d be an unſpeakable A AMic- 
tion to me to be ſure, yet there is, you know 
Sir, a certain Order in Nature; he came firſt, 
and he muſt go firſt ; but what is very incom- 
prehenſible, ſhe- has declared too chat I ſhalt 
marry again, and be = happy. | Sir 


11 


* 


Sir Cha, Qbſerve only, Madam, what inconſi- 


ſtent Tales Mrs. Juxer would impoſe; as thus; 


If 1 mould have rhe Honour to marry you, you 
muſt be happieſt Creature in the World with 
me, ſo your Stars have decreed. Now mine, it 
ſeems, have decreed me to torment my Wilp 
with baſe Suſpicions, ta commit a Murder in 
jealous Rage, and to die a violent Death ; how 
do theſe, Things agree ? 


_ Clar. Yes, Sir, yes, but it is not certain that 


I ſhall marry you. 

Sir Cha. I ſay, ſuppoſe only Madam, my lit- 
tle Merit or your Inclinations did not forbid it. 

Clar. Oh Lord, Sir! pardon me, you know 
it is not by any Means proper as yet, to ex- 
plain upon that Article. | 

Sir Cha. Madam, ay by no means expect 
it; I ſay only, can that fall out, which never 
will happen? — W | 

Clar. Oh! Sir; — but if yqu have no 
Faith, why are you here? : 

Sir Cha. Not to know of her, hut to make 
it appear ſhe knows nothing. 3 

Clar. J wiſh indeed I do, I wiſh from my 
Soul you could think otherwiſe; I am ſure if 
you marry Aſtræa, you will be moſt unhap- 
py 3 Mrs. Joiner has told me ſuch Things 

Sir Cha, Fear nothing, when your Husband is 
dead you may remain a Widow as long as you 
pleaſe, the Stars never marry People againſt 
their Inclinations; indeed they don't. 

Clar. I wiſh I could thipk {o; however, my 
Curioſity obliges me to return, to Morrow ſhe 
has promiſed me Half an Hour; if ſhe keeps 
her Word with me, I ſhall be ſatisfied ſhe is 

rhe greateſt Oracle that ever was conſulred, — 
Here is a Lady maſqued coming into the Bop ; 
G 


ſhe has no mind to be known, nor I neither— 


Sir, your Servant. CExit Clarinda. 
Enter Aſtræa in another Habit; pe unmaſques 


7 | when Clarinda is gone off, 
Aſtræa and Sir Charles. 
Aftr. I fear I have made you wait. 
Sir Cha. No, the Lady of this inchanted Ca- 
ſtle is giving Audience to eight or nine Bubbles 


above Stairs, and I have not yet been able ta 


ſee her : How provoking it is to conſider ever 
one you meet is full of her Miracles, and 


am as yet ſo unlucky not to þe able to diſcover 


one of her Impoſtures. 


Aſtr. In vain you have employ'd your Friends, 


your Spies, and your Confederates to counter- 


work her; 2 have ſearched her Houſe to dil- 


cover her Under-Tools and Machines; what 


you have done, to any one leſs incredulous than 


you, wou'd have been ſo many Proofs of the 
ruth of her Profeſſion ; you may plainly ſee 
how your good Geniys labours, it poſlible, to 
prevent your Deſtruction. I entreat you wou'd 
never expect my Aſſiſtance in an Affair ſo big 
with Ruin. 

Sir Cha. Oh, Aſtraa, if I have any Intereſt 
in your Heart. 5 

Aſtr. The Intereſt you haye there is an in- 
vincible Obje&ion to our Marriage, and which 


I can never get over; what Mark of my Af- 
fection can be greater, than to ſurrender for 
your ſake, I bluſh when I confeſs it, the firſt 


the -only Happineſs I have to wiſh in Life : 


Oh, be aſſured I never can conſent to ſee you, 


miſerable for my Sake. | 

Sir Cha. She is, ſhe is a Witch, and has found 
the means, like the Father of Evil, to turn all 
my Happineſs to my Ruin. al 
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offer. 
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. 
4 


44 Dae Female Hort 1e. ler | 


— ſee 1 do every thing you wou'd 
have me to diſecver her, I come now by your 
Direction in this diſguiſe to ad a North Coun- 
try Heireſs, married to you, and ſtoln from a 
covetous old Father. You ſee I play my part 
in every Jp apt You invent, _ all to no  pur- 
poſe Tear. . 

Sir che. She eu not examine me ſo curi- 
ouſly in the Footman's Habit, to know me in 
this Dreſs. | 

Ar. No; no, ſhe did not Here ow 0 
nicely; Tour Perriwig and Choaths have alter'd 

ou ſo, tis impoſſible ſhe ſhou'd know | you to 
beche ſame. | 


Joiner to Frances entring. 
in. An Owl——# Fox and 2 Male——in 
che dengel Circle, 7 * * 
Fan. Yes, Madam. 5 
Juoix. Is the Dew and Blood Se mig > 
Hun, Yes; Madam. | 
in. Very well ; ſqueeze the Livers into an 
Hexagonal Phial, reiterate the Suffumigations, 
and dip the Virgin Parchment three times in 
the Elixir. 

Fran. It ſhall be done Here is an hotteſt 
Gentleman, Madam, has attended ſome time. 
' Fain. Tam concern d I ebud be here no footer, 

ut 

Sir Cha." So many People fo? impatientiy ex- 
pect che Favour, Madam, I account it a parti- 
cular H: - —» — — ou now. 2 

Ju. Tin & farisfy every body; Peo- 
888 ill have it char 1 know more "ore then E do. 

Sir. Cha. We - came, Madam, full of Confi- 
dence in your. Ability ; rhe World talks Toudly 
of you as 5 — of Mfracles. 

Join. Without Ceremony Four _— 

r 
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Sir Cha. 1 am a Gentleman of a great Family 
and. no Eſtate, and this is a yery good Woman 
of no Family and a great Eſtate. ou 1A 

Join. Not unlikely. . 

Sir Cha. I have koln her from her Packer and 
ee her, 

Join. That her Eſtate might * upport yout 
Birth, and your Birth give a Luſtre to her Eſtate. 

Sir Cha. Exactly ſo; only her Eſtate will, not 
come into Hand till the Death, of an Aube 
North Country Squire. 

Jain. An Incumbent Father go g. 

Sir Cha. We wou d perſuade him chat e 
dut his Reverſian in good Blood, is, much better 
than adding Dirt to Dirt; and likewiſe 

Jois. Becauſe tis neceſſary you ſhou'd eat wh: le 
he lives, you wou d petition for an Allowance to 
ſ t the young Couple and a growing Family. 

ir Cha. Right, Madam, I ſee you know ey 
very thing perfectly well; have you any Arc 
now, any Charm, any Philter, to ſweeten and 
mollify a hard Father into Indulgence: This is 
aur Bufineſs in few Words, and here are Twen- 
ty Pieces ſhall' be ſo many Thanks when your 
Work is done. L. 

Ali. [Counterſeiting | a North Country Dialer) 
Ah, Wae is me, the Fault of Love is na ſo great 
v Fault I ween; and if tis a Fault, I fear me 
wuckle I can no repent, for he is a gude Mon, 
and ligs ſo cloſe to the Chords of my Heart, 

Join. — * what you defures is not alrogether 
racti 7 85 

ir Cha., Oh, Madam, no, the leaſt, Aae 

— Devil you have will do this Bufineſs, 

Come, take your Reteiner, [gives Mong] now 
to the Work. 7 

- Aftr. Ah, Forſooth, an you ſet my. auld Seer 

and his Bearn to right anon, Iſe give you Gold 


and Silver plenty. Join. 
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Join. Have you written to = Father ? 
2 Aft: Aye, by'r Lady, ha I; but the auld 
Mon wo no read the Epiſtles, hoo tears em 
awe iro ho $03 and Scrips.. 
ot! hate never uſed the Taliſman, 85. 
ils, wo the Lamen in this Amour, nor have 
nade any horary Calculations ? 
Sir Cha. No, you are the ' firſt Profeſſor of 
this kind that we have conſulted | 
Join: Very well; — mall write to him, you 
ſhall ; 1 have ſome Paper in my Cloſet ready 
repaled ; A fmall Incantation il finiſh the 
kharm Aye, this will do, you ſhall ſend it 
to him, it will touch him: Ir wilt complear 
every Thing you wiſh. 
Aftr. Ah my gude Angel, if ſiker like Thing 
might hap, I&e be a deft Laſs anon. 
Sir Cha. I give you Joy, Madam, I told you 
this good Gentlewoman wou'd do our Buſineſs ; 
1 deſire, it it be poſſible, ___ you will finiſt 
this Charm now. 
Juin. Sir, you ſhall have it this very Mo- 
ment. | [Going out. 
Sir Cha. One Word more, Madam, before you 
go; tho? as I told you, we marry'd for Love as 
well as Money, yet as ſometimes even thoſe 
Marriages are not the moſt happy, be pleaſed 
to let us know, whether the Felicity we now 
enjoy, will be continued to us during the reſt 
of our Lives. 1 aa 4 
| iner looking ſtedfaftly on Sir Charles. 
Join. v1 ſee nothing to the contrary ; I 
know, and can diſcover more, much more in 
the Features of the Face, than by the Lines 
on the Hand ; if the Lady wou'd do me the 
Honour to unmaſque a Moment. 
Sir Ga. Nn no means; hereafter yon may fer 
3 
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her ; at preſent our Circumſtances are ſuch —— 

Join. Very well, Sir, I do not inſiſt upon it. 

Sir Cha. When you finiſh this Paper Charm, 
can you not contrive it ſo, that it may inform 
me, it there is any thing remaining that I wou'd 
more will ingly know than what I have alrea- 
dy inquired ? , ' 

Join. Be eaſy, leave it to me, I will ſatisfy 
you in every Thing, [Exit Join. 

_  » Sir Charles and Aſtraa. 

Sir Ch. So, Madam, Joy to you, real Joy; this 
very troubleſome, very filly Affair is over at laſt. 
 'Aftr. Can no Body hear or fee us? You are 
too loud in your Tranſports. 1 le ni 

Sir Cha. told you I always poſted my Ser- 
vants to prevent Eves- dropping. Now, my Love, 
we will conſult a Prieſt infeal of a Conjurer s 
your ſage, Mrs. Joiner, you ſee believes we are 
marry d, and yet foreſees no Misfortune attend- 
ing us: Now ſurely all your Fears are vaniſh'd, 
Aſtr. When ſhe returns, we ſhall know more, 
Sir Cha. We are to be made happy by Inchant- 
ment, by a Piece of charmed Paper, an inchant- 
ed Epiſtle. Ha, ha, whimſically impertinent! 

Aſtr. Do not ſing Te Deum before the Victo- 
ry; When ſhe has conſulted her Familiar— 

Sir Cha. Her Familiar, a Domeſtick Penſio- 
nary Devil. very good. : | 
Ar. She has one, I have reaſon to know it 
by a thouſand Proofs, | 

Sir Cha. However, Madam, you promiſe if 
ſhe does not diſcover us now *Y 
Ar. I do, I promiſe to unmaſque before her, 
to give her all the Confuſion her Ignorance me- 
rits, and to make you from that Moment in- 
tirely Maſter of me and mine. | 

Sir Cha. That, Madam, is the utmoſt Vani- 
ty of my Ambition— To your Poſt, I _— 


2 


— — 


; e 
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Thear her DF oiner-andn3 So, Madani, 
now for our wa Letter. 
Enter Joiner, 

Juin. What do you both mean, in the Newe 
of Truth? This Lady, Sir; hath no Father, was 
never ſtolen, was never 'marry'd; and what is 
| More, you never will marry her. | 

Aſtr. Ah Weeſt Heart, let's gang away, the 
gude Woman ſpeaks muckle Truth. 

Sir Cha. Well, I confeſs, ſhe is not ſtolen, nor 
marry d; but ho is ſne? tell us that. 

Join. I did not think it worth my while to 
inquire, but you may know if you deſire it; 
I will call up the Spirit, and you ſhall make 
your Demands in Perſon. | -- | 

Sir Cha. Oh by — thier will be a No- 
velty indeed; I never ſaw a Spirit. 

Aſtr. Neu, nea, I beg you, gude Sir, let us 
bt Moment, Iam ready to 0 won at whet 
gone! heard atready; 1 20 2 

Join. It ſhall be done Sit; and that the Sight 
may be leſs ſurprizing, nothing ſhall appear 
but the animated Head of — but 1 
beſeech ydu not to diſcover any Fear: Nothing 
ſo much inrages our Etherial as. Fear. 
If youſhould not prove intrepid I will not au- 
ſwer the Conſequence ; perhaps it may not be 
in my Power to govern 

:. SirCha/I warrant you, begin your Beese, 

Aftr. Ah, no, no, let us be gone, let us be 
gone this Moment. * 

Sir Cha. Lou ſee the Lady has not Suben 
and that makes you ſo fearleſs; give me leave to 
conduct her ro her Houſe, and-I will moſt cer- 
tainly return in Half an Hour, and be very well 
pleas d to ſee any the moſt horrid an 
your * cari perform. 

Leis Sir Charles heading Aſtræs: 
= Joiner 
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Joiner to Sir Charles, going. 

Joiner. My Honour is picqued, Sir, to ſup- 
port every Thing I have ſaid So he is 
gone ; this honeſt Gentleman will never be ſa- 
tisfyed 'till I have made him too believe in 
my Power; our Succeſs is ſo great and ſo 
conſtant, I ſhall. at length deceive my ſelf too, 
and forget I owe all I'do to Impudence, Ac- 
cident, Superſticion, and Confederacy. Mrs. 
3.46 you may venture in, now the Coaſt is 
Clear. : | 


Enter Buiſy. 


Joiner and Buiſy. 
Buiſy. Well, Madam, did not I come a propos, 
now? | | 
Foiner, If you had ſtaid one Moment long- 
er, I had blown up; this Story of a ſtol'n 
Heireſs, and I know nor what, had over- 
thrown me utterly : I did not obſerve Sir 
Charles ſo well in his Livery as to know hint 
again ; you toid me you would always come 
with her; ſhe had no Atrendance, was mask'd, 
and ſpoke a broad North-Country Dialect; 
what could I do ? | _ 
Buiſy. This Perſecutor of yours, Sir Charles, 
came when I was out of the Way; I juſt 
heard they went out rogether in a'Hack, and 
that ſhe was mask'd ; I gueſs d this was their 
Rout, and loſt no Time, as you ſee. | 
Foin. My diligent faithful Girl, thy Reward 
approaches. | 
Buiſy. Nay, nay, this Match is now broke 
into a Thouſand Bits, that is for a certain 
I hear ſome freſh Clients inquiring for you; 
B I mait 


50 The Female Fortune- Teller. 


I muſt haſten Home, and receive all this News 
from my Lady with Surprize, Farewell ; if 
any thing freſh ſhould be upon the Anvil, you 
ſhall hear from me. [Exit Buiſy. 


Enter Ringwood. 
Ringwoood and Joiner. © 


Foin. Ringwood! alive, my Boy! where haſt 
thou been theſe Thouſand Tears? theſe two 
Hours ? 8 | 
Ring. In the Potoſi of younger Brothers, Ho- 
ney, upon Matrimonial Affairs, laying out my 
Perſon ro the beſt Advantage, and paying it 
in Purchaſe of a noble Eſtate. 
Foin. And a Wife. | | | 
Ring. And a Wife. There is ſomething odd 
in the Sound of that Word; but my Conſti- 
2 is fo confirm'd, it does not ſhock me 
at all. | 
Foin. Then we are come to Projection. 
Ring. My ſagacious Nymph ; Mercury and 
Venus are in Conjunction, thou haſt furniſh'd 
the little Thief with a Picklock to her Heart; 
and pretty Mrs. Scuttle, and all her worldly 
Goods, are mine, mine without one Rival 
Affectation. : | , 
Foin. $0; you are poſſeſsd of Three Thou- 
fand Pounds a Year by my Legerdemain ; let 
me know now what I am to hope for, I, 
who have been your Maſter-Key _ | 
Ring. Hah ! my Life ! thou, ſhalt circulate 
in the firſt Orb; roll in State among our Qua- 
licy Planets of the greater Magnitude. | 


Join. 


FF 
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Join. Your Quality Planets are to be deſpi- 
ſed, not envy'd, Glow- worm Fires, Light 
without, Heat. 

Ring. I will furniſh thee with Means to kæep 
thee. like a pamper'd Prelate's Miſtreſs, the 
Nepotiſm of the whole Conclave ſhall burn 
their Eycs with Envy; thy Food ſhall be the 
Toil and Bloom of cultivated Nature; thou 
ſhalt out-blaze the Day in Jewels wou'd' make 
a Perſian Empreſs pale with Envy, and blind 
with Luſtre, the Purchaſe of Provinces ; thou 
ſhalt be robed like a Sultana Queen, and flats 
ter'd like her Monarch. 

Jain. Ridiculous Creature! | 
Ring. In ſhort, I will ſettle a Hundred 
Pounds a. Tear upon thee for Life. 

Fein. Ok terrible ! you clapp'd your Finions 
to your Sides there, and ſtoop'd at once from 
Heav'n to Earth Hum — there is not 
ſuch a Bubble in Nature as Matrimony; poor 
Women purchaſe their lawful Pleaſures at a 
much dearer Rate than Rakes do their Vices— 
If you were cool now, I have Buſinels for 
you but you are fo ſublimated. 

Ring. Aye, ſcal, ſeal me down Hermetical- 
ly, or L evaporate. Joy, common Joy, is talk- 
ative and noiſy, but mine ineffable, ſeraphick, 
filly, and ſweet, as the dying Notes of Lovers 
in the extatick Moment. Do you know now 
to what an incredible Heighth this has rais d 
your Reputation? Sir Charles only, like an ob- 
ſtinate Heretick b ; 

Join. Aye, I am piqu'd at his Oppoſition ; 
but he ſhall only poliſh, what he hopes 10 
break; the Luſtre of the Diamond is producd 
by Reliltance —— Will you —— you fh! 

YG E 2 - ge 
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give me your Aſſiſtance I demand it of 
you ? | 
Ring. In what 2 —— 

Foin. Sir Charles knows not that you are in 
Town, or recover'd of your Wounds. 

King. Neither; you injoin'd me not to be 
ſeen by him, or his, and I have obey'd you. 

Join. Well then — Wou'd you aſſiſt —- 

Ring. I aſſiſt? how ! in what! 

Foin. Since his laſt Diſappointment here 
with Aſtræa, your adorable A4ftrea. 

Ring. Why, aye, ſhe was in my Heart, ſhe 
is there ſtill; I feel her now, your Breath 
blows the Fire; — no matter, this Matri- 
monial Buſineſs ſhall drive her out. What 
wou'd you attempt ? 

Foin. To take Sir Charles in at laſt ; to make 
him our Bigot, wou'd be a Maſter-piece in- 
deed. 

Ring. GO on 

Join. He has a great Inclination, and will 
be here immediately to ſee one of my Devils, 
as he calls em 
* Ring. And you wou'd have me clap on 2 
Pair of Horns and a Tail, and act one of em. 

Foin. Not ſo; but if you will conſent to 
have your Face meal'd a little, and to be raisd 
through the back Trap in this Parlour for a 
Moment only, I wou'd ſo alarm and terrify 
this impertinent Inquiſitor, he ſhou'd ſhake at 
my very Name hereafter. 

Ring. Look'ye, Mrs. Foiner, there is ſuch a 
Thing as Honour; now a Ghoſt is a little be- 
low the Character of a Gentleman: Beſides, 
it will ſoon be diſcover'd ; and your Repu- 
tation is {0 great =— 

Join. 


— —— — 


* 


| 


of 


| nium. 
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oin. 80 great; I muſt decamp from this 
Part of the World, and ſuddenly ; fo that is 
not in the Queſtion —— I ſhall have the Plea- 
ſure to amaze, to confound him, to ſhow this 


haughty wiſe Man my victorious Power. 


Ring. I will indulge your Pride — I have 
conſider d it, and found a Way to prevent any 


Miſchief that might attend his Reſentment: 


You are only to take care that we are not 
blown up in Projection. | 
Foin, Leave that to me; Frances and Spring 
are both prepared to give you full Inſtructions. 
I expect Sir Charles every Moment; be ready, 
away, away. Exit Ringwood. 
Joiner, alone.] What a Whirl of Affairs am 
J engaged in? No Boatſwain in a Storm, no 
Politician in a Plot, no Taylor on a Birth-day, 
has half che Buſineſs that crowds my Pericra- 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir Charles Miremont, Madam, deſires 
Admittance. 
Foin. Aye, the Heroe of my Romance ——» 
Wait on him up. 
Serv. He has follow'd me, Madam, he is 
here. 
Enter Sir Charles. 


Joiner, Sir Charles. 


Join. So, Sir, how is it now? are you in- 
_ and incredulous ſtill, or do your Fears 
and your Faith increaſe ? 

Sir Cha. Not at all; my Heart and my Rea- 
{on remain unmov'd, I fear neither thee nor 

| E 3 thy 


thy. pretended Maſter ; you. both aſſume the 
Powers you have not, you act with our Paſ- 
ions; and he only who fears you feels you. 
Join. Is there no Mean between tao ealy a 
Credulity, and too ſtubborn an Unbelief? 
Sir, Gs None, none at all in this Cafe, 
Join. You are wond'rous brave, Sir, but 
ve ſhall try your Spirit. GWE! 
Sir Cha. I ſhall try yours; "tis all Illuſion 
the Theory dark, the Principles wild, an 
the. Erents uncertain: Thoſe Predictions mult 
be very infallible which procced from, the 
Father of Lies. 22 
Jein. Why not? Error is the Child of 
Truch; if chere had been no Paths, who. could 
have gone aſtray? the Good 1 do is plain, 


the Evil undetermin'd; I prefer Men in Ima- 


gination who want Mexir in Reality ; 1 footh 
the deſiring Lovers Withes, comfort the Weak- 
nels of old Age, and lull the Cares of young 
Wives: I am the Whetſtone of Ambition, 
the Opiate of Affliction, and the Nurſe of 
Hope: This you muſt give me ; tho' I ſhou'd 
be an Impoſtor, this is Truth. | 
Sir Cza. Go on, go on, deceive thoſe 
Who are inclined io be deceived; you and I 
underſtand one another perfectly well; you 
have ſurpris'd me, I conteſs it; the North» 
Country Lady was not my Wife; our De- 
ſign wes to deccive you, and your Diſco- 
very has aſtoniſh'd me more than if you 


had produced your Familiar in puris Spiri- 


' Tualibus, 


Join. No, Sir, no, that Sight would have 
loofen'd every Nerve, and ihook you into 
Atoms, | _ 
9 | 1 


* * 
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Sir Cha. Pr'ythee no more of theſe idle 
Tales, leave thoſe to the Fools who believe 
in them: I know human Nature; I have my 
Secrets as well as you; the Lady who was 
here with me, 1s a Gentleman's Wife whom 
I prevailed with to act that Part to betray 
you; I did not ſucceed ; but pr'ythee, dear 
Foiner, tell me, how came you to be let in- 
to our Defign ? | 

Foin, By the ſame Means that I now know 

whether you ſpeak Truth or nor. 
Sir Cha, This doubtful Jargon ſtill ; me- 
chanical and low ! thou art a Woman of 
Spirit and Subtilty, let us converſe freely, I 
approve thy Art, I applaud it, make thy 
Profit of the Follies and Fears of the Canaille ; 
tis a ſolid, unperiſhable Inheritance; Man- 
kind are all maſqued like thee, and deceive 
one ancther; they ſubſiſt on mutual Fraud; 
but let thou and I, and the more elegant 
and xcſined Spirits act together on nobler Prin- 
ciples, and avow among our ſelves thoſe 
Truths we conceal from the prophane Vulgar. 
Foin. Suppoſe it thus; what Reaſon have I, 
bur from your conſtant berſecutions, to ftand 
unarmed before you; you cajole me ſtill as 
it you thought me a Cheat, and wou'd con- 
quer my Wiſdom by flattering my Pride: 
Bur, Sir, to cut you ſhort, know, I am' no 
Impoſtor, and am above practiſing the little 
Arts you mention. 

Sir Cha. Come, come; it muſt be thus, 
let this little Spirit plead for me in form of 
Money; { Offers ber 4 Purſe] this is a Fami- 
liar, does much in the World : I will pay you 
as well as the moſt ſuperſiitious Ligot under 


E 4 your 
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your Command: Beſides, 1 will be faithful, 
very faithful — and I know 

Fein. Away with your Dirt, I deſpiſe it: 
No Sir, I do nothing by Fraud or Corrup- 


tion; you came hither at this time to fee _. 


fomething more than natural ; I promiſed to 
ſatisfy your Curioſity, and I will keep my 
Word. . 4; mt 

Sir Cha. You ſee I wou'd be your Friend, 
bur you oblige me to ruin what I would 
eſteem ; do not let me undeceive you and my 
ſelf by Force puniſnment will follow. 

Join. You inſult me, Sir; perhaps it may 
not be to your Advantage; I have no In- 
tention to deceive you, you ſhall find it : 
Call up all your Courage I begin my 

Charm, | 
Sir Cha. Silence your own Fears, my Heart 
is firm. | 

Fein. I intreat you, Sir, to think a little 
whether you can bear it without Emotion: 
My Intention is to convince, not to hurt you. 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha, ha, do you hefitate — 
Aye, we are on the Point of Conviction: You 
have raifed a Devil you won't eaſily lay, go 
ON — go ON. 

Join. As you value your Health, diſturb not 
the Incantation. ¶ Joiner rakes ber Wand, ap- 
pears in Agitation, deſcribes a Circle, baſtily throws 
ber Eyes up and down in @ wild Manner, and 
then pronounces the following Cant.) Conjuro & 
Cenfirmo Vos Schamael, Athaliel, Chaliarchus, Ra- 
quiem, Alchocodoncan, Tapthatara, Toſſeffacan, Ha- 

maguliel 3 Zonthonphancia, Heydonia. 
After this Thunder and Lightning. 


Sir 
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Sir Cha. Thou art very profuſe of thy The- 
atrical Artillery, and very laviſh of thy roſen 
Joiner; thy Face is inflamed, and thy Mouth 
foams like a jaded Hack. 

Foin, Co-operate with me in this great 
Work, ye Spirits, Dæmons, Familiars, Pugs, 
Ghoſts, Shadows, ye Deputy Lieutenants and 
Miniſters of the Prince of the Air: You who 
inſpired Medæa, Circe, and the whole Siſter- 
hood of the Sybils; You who inform'd Zoro- 
after the Badtrian, and inlighten'd Agrippa from 
the Genius of Noſtrodamus to the Damon of 
Maſcon and the Drummer of Ted/worth : So — 
the Day diminiſhes, the pale Moon will with 
her Influence aid our Magick, 

[The Stage is darken'd, a Moon and Stars ap- 

pear at Diſtance ; Italian Shadows paſs croſs 
a flat Scene in Front of the Stage. 

Sir Cha. Ha! very entertaining, faith ; 
Hark'ye, Foiner, don't put out the Light be- 
hind your Carcenet Cynthia there as you have 
done the reſt : If you do, I ſhall feel for ſome 
of you with my Sword ; I will have no foul 
Play. | f [Sir Charles draws, 

Join. You interrupt me; I mean no foul. 
Play; if your Heart ſinks, you may leave my 
Houſe this Moment, I will conduct you to 
the Door in Safety. 

Sir Cha. By no means, juggle on; play 
your Tricks thro' if they are not all over; 
remember only I am upon my Guard. 

[ Thunder again. 

Join. Hah! the Genii work, our Charm is 
on its Criſis —— He comes, he riſes, now 
let your Blood flow temperately — now. 


[Ringwood 
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[Ringwood riſes thro” the back Trap in his 

Shirt to the Waſte, his Shirt bloody, and a 
drawn Sword in his Hand: Sir Charles 
arts back, and appears in Confuſion. . 

See! thou halt forced this filent injured Shade 
from his Dormitory; behold, Sir, Vengeance 
ſleeps not in the Grave: Since thy vain Curioſity 
has urged this Inquiry, now ſee and feel, and 
fear my Power: Hah ! doeſt thou ſhake? Tis as 
the Air inviſible again ; the Work is done. 
Well, Sir, how do you now ? : 
| [Ringwood ſinks and diſappears. 
dir Cha. Amazement! Horror! how has the 
thus confounded all my Senſes ? They ſay theſe 
Creatures have the Power to impoſe upon the 
Sight, and make Things appear quite different 
from the material Forms they wear at other 
Times: —— I know not what, or how to 
think ; this only am I ſure of ; my Spirits are 
irregular; my Blood is chil'd; my Hair e- 
rect: Coldneſs and Death invade me. 
Hadſt thou produced the Devil, I had been pre- 
pared ; but this Illuſion has unmann'd me — 
— Give me to know, thou Sorcereſs; [ /eizing 
ber] for I will know tho* Death enſues, whence 
haſt thou conjur'd up this horrid Phantom? 

Fein. No Violence, Sir, 'cwill hurt your 
ſelf believe me; I knew no more than you 
what would ariſe ; if any thing in this Ap- 
pearance particularly relates to you, you beſt 
can tell; the Words I utter'd when it roſe, 
were not my on a cold Dew ſtands on your 
Brow ; your Nerves tremble; — you tee, Sir, 
J am a terrible Impoſtor at leaſt. 

Sir Cha. Let me reflect a Moment: Hah ! 
Ringwood ! it was his Form the Viſion wore ; 
2 1s 
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is he dead? They told me his Wound was not 
dangerous; this Woman and her Devil ſay 
the contrary— It is, it is Deluſion all; it muſt 
be ſo, but tis a damn'd one — it is amazing 
and would ſtagger the cooleſt Reaſon— 

Join. Oh, do you own it then? 

Sir Cha. — On what? thou impious Hag. 

Join. Your Conviction, my angry Sir; you 
ungratefully deny in Words what your trem- 
bling Fleſh in every Article confeſſes —Go, Sir, 
return to Aſtræa— tell her how bravely you 
ſucceeded here, laugh at this Impoſtor, this falſe 


Intelligence; Aye, laugh with her now at her 
credulgus Folly, rx. c | 
_ Sir Cha, You triumph, Madam : — You have 
Reaſon, I own it; Well, Joiner, the Diffculty 
I find in ſecing the Wires that play your Pup- 
pets, obliges me to own your Art is won— 
derful: Forgive me my Paſſion — thou art a 
Prodigy; I give over the Thought of all Op- 
poſition — it I cou'd merit your Credit ſo 
far only, to know in what Manner you throw 
theſe deluſive Images before our Eyes. 

Join. Ha, ha, ha, you are too great a 
Sceptick to prove an Adept; were I an Impo- 
ſtor, I muſt be a weak one, indeed, to truſt 
you: Think as you will, Sir, act as you will; 
demand farther and ſtronger Proofs of my 
Skill and Power, you ſhall have em: My O- 
perations, you ſec, riſe above your little ma- 
licious Artifices; I have indulged my Pride: 
Lon it; I have wretfted from your amazed 
and ſhaking Soul the greateſt Conviction I 
delired. 


Sir Cha, Produce this Apparation once a- 


gain. 
Join, 
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Join. That is not in my Power. 


Sir Cha. I will pay you well. 
Foiner, I have refuſed your Money al- 


ready.. 
Sir Cha. To ſatisfy, to confirm, to make me 


perfectly, wholly your Bigot. 
vin. I am not fond of the Purchaſe. 

Sir Cha. Expect then to hear from me. 

Foin. Ha, ha, what in Wrath again ? 

Sir Cha. If there is any Law againſt Thieves, 
Bawds, Conjurors, or Cut-purſes, thou Com- 
plication of all Miſchiefs, I will drive ſuch a 
Bolt of Thunder thro' thy Houſe, ſhall dif- 
poſſeſs thee of all thy Devils with a Ven- 
geance. 

Join. Do thy worſt; I dare thee, do it; 
thou art a Hawk not to be tamed with Watch 
ing. | 

ir Cha. Yes, if you are poſſeſs'd, I will 
ſhake you into Shivers Fare you well. 

[ Exit Sir Charles, 


Ringwood and Joiner. 


Foin. Ha, ha, ha, he is ſhaken, my dear 
Ringwood; this Man of Depth and Inquiry ; he 
is ſhaken; his Reaſon, like an ill- managed 
Horſe, ſtarts under him: What is this haugh- 
ty Guide of imperious Man, this ſufficient 
Word, Wiſdom. 8 

Ring. It is the Philoſopher's Rattle, the 
Stateſman's Face, and the Woman's Vertue, 
the Cully of our Paſſions, and the Nurſe of 
our Pride; Love laughs at it, Avarice ſtarves 
it, Joy contemns it, and Superſtition blinds 
it: Tis a dumb Preacher, a blind 5 

an 
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and a deaf Muſician: In a Word, tis Chaſtity 
in Age, and Inſenſibility in Youth. | 

Join. *Tis Solemnity in Aﬀes, and Auſte- 
rity in Owls; tis Love, tis Intereſt, tis Folly 
in Sir Charles here. Say my Boy, my gol- 
ns Boy of Fortune, did I not play my Part 
well: 3 15 
Ring. Did I not ſet my Muſcles in Method, 
and ſtare moſt Theatrically dreadful ? But ſay, 
what Benefit is to ariſe from this? 

Join. The Satisfaction of my Pride: I 
muſt diſappear to Morrow; I am not wealthy 
enough to go unpuniſhed for Fraud; the vir- 
tuous Rich threaten to hang me for my Indu- 


Ring. Well; now I have executed your 
Commands, my dear Joiner, I muſt attend my 
Wife; my Wife! aye, how ſober and metho- 
dical a Sound that Word has ? 

Join. Poor Scuttle! Don't you now, like 
a very Tyrant Husband, miſuſe your Bene- 
factreſs. 

Ring. No, I will diſſemble an Affection at 
leaſt; the common Civility in uſe to Women 
is almoſt as cruel as Sincerity would be; but 
her Fortune, her Gold, Child, will ſmooth 
the Rubs, and mend the miry Ways of Ma- 
trimony. | 


Who in the heavy Tracks of Marriage ventures, 

Shou'd oil his Wheels, with Rentals and Deben- 
tures; | 

Let a gay Chariot eaſe the Nuptial Load, 

And Six good Horſes tug him thro' the Road. 


End of the Third ACT, 


65 Ti Ronde Brie Teller 


. 
—- 
2 * K ** 41 8 


. 

— * ' & ad 14 * » 

e Ju ® * 4 4 
— « 8.” 

— — 
2 — 
* * N 0 ” * * * 
"I" * 0 of — © 4\ 


'A C 7 W. 358 2 


in and Sir Chatks, meeting... 


Rin Y dear Sir Charles | „ 
SM Sir Cha. Hah! Ringwood ! alive! 
d and in London. 
. What do you take me for the Ghoſt 
«a an old Acquaintance ? | 
Sir Cha. Aye, and if my Underſtanding 
would be bubbled by my Eyes, I- would leaf 
it to. 
Ring. Ha! ha! And good Sir, what. has 
ſer your Reaſon-and your Sight at Variance ?- 
Sir Cha. Lou, the Devil, Mrs. Joiner, and 
her 2 5 
A terrible Confederacy: — And 1 
- Vie, Who is Mrs. Joiner? 
Sir Cha. Your Falſe Key, your picklock; 
1 are a Pair of loaded Dice. 
Ring. But who is this Mrs. Joiner, dear Sir 
Charles ? 
Sir Cha. The Lady of that Houſe from 
whence you came juſt now. 
Ring. Aye, Sir, How! TEM 
Sir Cha. Aye, Sir, tis ungenerous; Had you 
no other Way to Afrea's Heart, when you 
cou'd not win her by your Sword; it was a 
pitiful and low Arrtifice to call inaSham Devil 
to your Aid; to act in Colluſion with a Jug- 
gler : *Tis a Character beneath a Gentleman 
and a Soldier. 


Ring. 
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Ring. Ha ! ha! ha! You are moſt unſeaſon- 
ably grave. | he 
Sir Cha. You are merry too out of Time, 
as you ſhall ſee; [drawing] Come, Sir, you 
ſhall have fair Play once again for your Life ; 
and I think that is ſomething more than you 
merit from me— Draw.— 

Ring. No, no, I cannot do that by any In- 
treaty. | 

Sir Cha. — Sir! 

King. This Perſon you ſee here is none of 
mine ; I have made a Bargain and Sale of it: 
Now if you have any thing to ſay to this Fleſh 
and Blood that was mine; hy, you muſt 
treat with the Purchaſer. 

Sir Cha. Trifler — the Purchaſer! What do 
you mean ? a 

Ring. Faith tis true, Mrs. Scuttle has bought 
me at the Price of Three Thouſand Ponnds a 
Year — We were married this Morning, 

Sir Cha. How ! 

Ring. Aye; ſo my Hopes of Aftrea are gone; 
you may be eaſy on that Head, b 

Sir Cha. This does not repair the Injury you 
have done me — Draw Sir, — or — | 

Ring. Look'ye, Sir Charles, you and I have 
had enough of this very filly Diverſion already; 
a Man's Soul you know lips in a Moment 
thro* the leaſt Hole in his Lungs; I have a 
good deal of Pleaſure yet to come; and in or- 
der to that, the Fleſh and the Spirit muſt co- 
operate; ſo I am determined to keep em to- 
gether as long as I can. 

Sir Cha, — But Sir | 

Ring. Bur, Sir, put up your Sword and 
your Anger, and hear me with Temper, 2 

| a 
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ſhall have Satisfaction — I came with a Deſign 
to diſcover the Frauds of Joiner to you; the 
has been of Uſe to me, as you ſee; ſhe pre- 
vailed upon me, with Reluctance, to at a 
Part in her laſt Stratagem, to ſurpriſe you: A. 
fires ſhall have it under my Hand if ſhe pleaſes, 
and both of you be made eaſy. The Man of 
Honour, and the Friend, ſhall amply repair all 
you may have ſuffer'd from the Impoſtor and 
the Lover. „ 
Sir Cha. Aye, now you talk Reaſon— but 
how came you to act? 3 
Ring. Bagatelle, my dear Boy, no more Ex- 
amination, have you any Commands for me 
In this Bufineſs of yours with Joiner? 
Sir Cha. 1 have, if I cou'd triumph over this 
white Witch in her own Way, ſo that her 
Confeſſion might be extorted from her Fears, 
without Aid from the Civil Power; withour 
Form of Law | - IM 
Ring. Aye, could you contrive thar, and 
make me an Inſtrument, you ſhall fee I will 
act with as much Zeal in your Service as I 
did in my own. | + bg, 
Sir Cha. That is true, it ſhall be ſo, as you 
raiſed this evil Spirit, you ſhall help me to 
exorciſe it. . 
King. With my whole Soul, my Boy. 
Sir Cha. Foiner has juſt now ſummoned 4 
freq to Conſult her brazen Oracle, the Head 
of Albalanecus, as ſhe calls it; I know not 


whether I ſhall attend her thither or no, but 


- fo ſoon as ever that Affair is over, fre ſhall 
give her an Invitation to her Houſe, upon 
important Buſineſs ; when ſhe is there, her Ma- 
chines will be of no Uſe to her; you fhall 
| - drink 
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drink Tea with me at Afræa's Houſe; 1 will 
place you there in ſuch a Situation that 
Hold] there are more Fools knocking at Joiners 
Door; we may be obſerved: This way a lit- 
tle, and I will open to you my whole Deſign: 


kx. Sir Charles and Ringwood. 


 Stene changes to Joiner's Houſe; © 
TTY Sp ring, Clarinda, 1 Chloe. 


1 Spring, Very well Madam — You are come, 
you ſay, to view the ſage and animated Head. 
of the wiſe Albalantcus; Mrs. Foiner has invited, 
Aſtrea too, and ſhe has the Liberty ofbring- 

ing what more Company ſhe pleaſes. ._ . 
Clar. Eh Lud! and may I converſe with 

this Head ?_ | | 3 
Spring. Iis a Favour Madam, and the great- 
eſt our Art can beſtow, 3 
Clar. But may I not ask a Queſtion or two 
in private firſt, before the Company comes? 
Sbring. I will give the Sign, you ſhall be 
oblig d immediately, tho' he generally divulges 

his Oracles in Publick. 1 
[Spring makes a Sign, the Scene draws, aud 
the Head is diſcovered on a Table fixed over 

2 Trap, &c. | "od 

Now, Madam, ask, and you ſhall be refolv'd. 
Clar. Eh}! Lam half dead with Fear; Chloe, 
you naughty thing, why did you not prevent: 
my coming hither 2 | 


F Spring. 


66 T he Female Fortime- Teller. 


String. Recolle& your ſelf fair one, alt 
with Courage ; You thall be ſatichicd in cvery 


_ Chloe. 1 hope, Sir, I may bave leave to. put 
in a Word or two in my Turn. 
Spring. Don't cover your Eyes Madam, tis 
not ſo terrible a Damon as you conceive ; ask 
with Aſſurance, what Queſtions you pleaſe ; 
but firſt you muſt touch it in Token of Amity ; 
nearer Madam, nearer, — ſo — give me your 
Hand, I will aſſiſt you. ſo ——— [Spring 
ſeizes her Hand, ſhe touches the Head, and retires in 


Clar. 


Before me? 

Head. —— Doubtful. W 
Clar. Shall I marry Sir Charles ; pray tell 

If ever I ſhall be fo happy hereafter ? 5 


Head. If ever, bereafte. 
Cbloe. This ſhould be the Head of a Lawyer 
by his Ambiguity. "IC... 
_ Clar. Bur pray, Sir, ſatisfy my Curioſity ? a 
Woman's Curioſity you know is | 
Head. Not to be ſatisfied. b 
Clar. Bur I ſay, Sir, when my Husband is 
dead, ſuppoſing I ſhould ſurvive him, ſay di- 
rectly, will this Gentleman marry me, or not? 
Head. - Or not. . e oat e 
* Clar. Eh Laird, this is provoking: Pray An- 
ſwer directly, will my Husband dye before me? 
Head. In your Preſence ? buy 
Clar. No, no, you know he ſhould dye firſt 
according to the Courſe of 


; . 


: Head. 
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Had. Your Inclinations. 
Clar. No, dear Sir, according to the Courſe 

of Nature, which of us will dye firſt? 
Head. One of you. 


0 


Clar. really | 
Head. — Or both together. | 
' Chloe. There is no intrapping this Head in a 
direct Lye; but he eq ivocates abominably. 
--Clar. Mr. Head Eh! — I have a criminal 
Amour. een wo 
Head. Very likely. : 
Clar, Eh ! I own this ought to have been 2 
Secret, but I am — | Mis 
Head, — A Woman. * 
Clar. Moſt unfortunately curious, and have 
a mind to know —— _ 
Head. Man. 
Clar. Leard! I profeſs this is extreamly ill 
bred, very rude. 7 | 
Spring. You are to remember, Madam, he 
is a Sprigg of the old Pjthian God; he came 
originally from a Deſart, and retains yet a 
little of his unconth Lybian Ruſticity. | 
| Clar, 1 thought he had been more of 3 
Gentleman; I will cry him again, Sir, — wilt 
you be pleaſed to give me a determinate certain 
Reply to one Interrogation poſitively? 
Head. Poſitively? | 
Clar. Does Sir Charles love any Perſon in 
the World better than me ? 
Head. Indi{putably. 
Clay. =———— Who? 
Head, dir Charles: X 
Clar. Crying} Was ever any Gentlewama 
thus uſed ? the Canker rot his brazen Frontiſ- 


piece. 


F 4 Spring. 
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Spring. — Dear Madam no hard Words; we 
are all in his Power. 5 OA 
Clar. Let me go, I will be gone, you are, 
in Confederacy to. abuſe me ; Come Chloe — 
I am ſure I don't know:that I have, done any 
thing to affront the Gentleman A Brute! 
Eh! a _ * 8 i 
Cbloe. Lord, Madam, you won't go yet, I 
have a thouſand Queſtions; I warrant you he 
will anſwer me with Civility enough. \ 
Spring. Stay a Moment, Madam, he may re- 
cover his Temper 7275 | 
Chloe. — Mr. What-de-callum, I intreat one 
Word; Pray can you inform me whether that 
Affair between our Coachman and Mrs. Betty 
will go on, becauſe afrer what has happened 
you muſt know, I have no Notion of it; tis 
true the Child is at Nurſe, the Affair is huſhed 
up, and my Lady every Body is {enſible-winks 
at the thing; = ohn drives very well, 
and is her Favourite — Now after all if I thought 
the Fellow could be ſuch a, Nincumpoop, to 
marry a Woman, who as one may lay is really 
no better than ſhe ſhould be; why I ſhould 
diſpiſe him of all Things; for Will. the Butler 
told me in the Pantry the other Day very ſe- 
riouſly ; Mrs. Chloe, ſays he, if this had been 
her firſt Aﬀair, ſays he, I ſhould not wonder ; 
for Love and Hunger will break thro' Stone 
Walls as they ſay—Now Will you muſt know, 
as Sarah Harris told me, had a ſort of a ſneak- 
ing Kindneſs for the Girl himſelf, ſo that — 
Spring. Take her off, ſhe will deafen the Ma- 
chine — a Chambermaid's Tongue is — 
Head. A perpetual Motion. 


Spring. 


* 
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Spring. See the Sweat-diſtils thro' his very 
Brazen Pores with Paſſion ae 

Chloe. A proud Puppy! what, I have talked 
with as good as he before now, to be ſure 
I have. | 

Clar. Peace Chloe, Peace, here is Company 
coming. 35 


Sir Charles, Aſtræa, Clarinda, Buiſy, Joiner. 


Sir Cha. Hey day! what have we here! 
the Delphic, Oracle revived ; and Lo! the Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Motion: What new Hocus Pocus 
have we here, Madam ? 

Join. I did not expect you again, and ſo ſoon, 
Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. My dear Joiner, I cannot live with- 
out thee; it ſeems this Lady had a private 
Summons, and ſhe has taken the Liberty to 
make me her Friend. - | 
Aſtræa. Oh Mrs. Joiner, Sir Charles is aſto- 
niſhed, tho” he is not convinced; I humbly 
hope ir is not Criminal or dangerous for 
either of us to converſe together. 

Sir Cha. I ſee Madam you have erected your 
own Statue here; come the good Company 15 
impatient, let your Brazen Head begin. 

Foin. — Range your ſelves on each Side, and 
inquire in order. 

Sir Cha, —— Will he talk any Language? 

Jein. — That he underſtands — 
Spring: Approach him, touch him; He is 
material Braſs, Fortune adopts his Children: 
He 1s the Orator's Eloquence, the Soldier's 
Courage, the Malefactor's Sanctuary, the Law- 
yer's Reaſon, the. Buckler of Policy, and- the 
Rudder of Love, -_ Buiſy. 
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Buiſy. — Good lack, he is nee. 


tleman to be ſure. 
Sir Che. Well Sir, and what are vou? 
Head. ——— A Brazen Head. wy 
Sir Char. What do you profeſs? 
Head. Truth. © 
Sir Char. Will Fortune ſmile upon me? 
Head. Never. 
Sit char. — Why r 
Head. — You deſpiſe her. | 
Sir Cher, Forrune — be deſpifed by Vitrue, 
but ſhe is pinion'd by Wiſdom and —— _ | 


Head. Raviſh'd by 224 
Sir Cha. What muſt 1 do to be a Seat 
Man? | 


Head. —— Bealittle one. 
Sir Cha. How! - 
Head, Sacrifice Health, Peace, Honour, Con: 
ſcience. 
Sir Cha. Great Men then are not virtuous ? 
Head. not in Hiſtory. 
Mr. Head, 


Aſtr. To me, Sir Charles 
how hall 1 ſee my ſelf? 
Head. In A. Glaſs of Truth. 
Astr. What is Truth? 
Head. Opinion. 
Aft. Courage? 
Head. — . 
Ar. — Love? 
Headl.(ꝛ ꝛ Conſtitution, 
Air. Marriage? 
Head. — A Man- Trap. 


Sir Cha. Can'ſt thou propheſy, my picture of 
Modeſty, look into the Womb of Time, and ſee 
ancient Cauſes, ſetting the Seed of Action; un- 
fold, ſay, how will things happen 1 in the Work 

Hea 2 
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Head. =—— By Accident. 80 
Sir Cha. Peremptory ! de particular. 
Head. When Advice of Friends and Flat- 
terers ſhall differ, when Cunning ſhall be 
called Wiſdom, and Avarice publick Spirit, 
when Tradeſmen and Politicians ſhall ſhew 
their Ware by falſe Lights, when Children 
ſhall not know their Parents, nor Parents their 
Children, when Fornicators multiply, and 
Cuckolds increaſe c 
Sir Cha. What then? Sy 
Head; Then Things will go juſt as they 
2 and the next Ceneration be the Iſſue of 
Is. Q 
Sir Cha. Theſe are Diſeoveries indeed; when 
will the World be honeſt ? 


Head. When the Flux of Matter ſhall ceaſe, 
and Yeſterday return. 


Sir Cha. A Moraliſt in Bronze, Impudence 
and Ethicks; I have a ſtrong Inclination to 
view the Brain of old Tell-truth — 10 ſee 
his Infide — by your leave Mr. Head — 


Sir Charles takes the Head from the Table, and 
examines it, then overturns the Table and ſearches | 


Join. Ha, ha, ha, how unfortunate is your 
Curioſity 2 What have you found! 

Sir Cha. A Brazen Head, an empty Void ; 
Characters that diſtinguith thee. 

Join. You ſtand out Heroically againſt the 
Conviction of Senſe. 

Sir Cha, I may know a Juggler, tho' I can- 
not play his Tricks. | 

Join. Your Senſes are the proper Evidences 
of Fact. 


3 Sir Charlet. 
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Sir Cha. When. they are abuſed, my Reaſon 
muſt conduct them. 

5 Foin.— And what conduct your Rea- 

n: ? > 7 

Sir Cha. 5 ; 

Join. That is the ſame thing, and very a 
en errs; we frequently compare like Madmen, 
and reaſon right from wrong Principles. 
Sir - Ch. Your Principle is downright Idiot- 
iſm ; the Foundation, "uy; the r 
Credulity. 

6 Join. Think ſo lil, but know ungrareful 
Man it was in my Power, and: lately too, to 
ſcatter you around the Air in Atoms, to blow 
-you-thro* every Element, to incluſe you in 
the Centre, to impriſon you in a Vegetable, 

or conſtipate your Form in Materia Soliditatis: 

And this only by Virtue of the Chymick 
Tree; that Gold which reſtores natural Bodies 
from the Portal of Hell, refits the Springs of 
Life, demurrs to Death, and lengthens Time 
into Eternity. 

Sir Cha, Still the ſame illuſtrious, glorious 
Feiner. 

Aber. Shall I have the the m of ſceing 
you an Hour hence at my Houſe, there I 
will pay you my Thanks for your many and 
faithful Services; Sir Charles, your Hand 

Foin.— I will attend your Lady ſhip. 

Sir Cha. Joiner farewell — I admire, faith 
I do, both thy Art and thy Induſtty, I doar 
on thee; the Fables of the Antients, Medæa's 
- Kettle, Circ *5 Transformation, Jaſon's Fleece 
and, Midas's With, are Poetical Viſions only, ar 


AL bur idle or obſcure Allegorien | 
Thy 
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Thy Genius ſoars above thoſe Tales of Old, 
And turns a ſubtile, Iron Age to Gold. 
Exeunt all but Spring. 
. Ny" 2 NOR En ' | 
Enter Apwigeon. 


1 * o 
SH has 


Apwigeon to Frances, entring. 


© Apwig. Why then, if Mrs. Joiner is not in 
rhe Way, hur wou'd ſpeak with Doctor Spring, 
Look'ye. | 1 
' Spring. I own that Name, Sir. 

© Ap. Tear Sir, hur is hur moſt opedient and 
devoted Servant. 
Spring. Your Commands, good Sir. | 
Ap. Hur is marry'd, Heaven pardon our 
Sins l if hur had committed Murthers inſtead 
of Matrimonies, hur had been tiſcharg'd of all 
hur paſſions, and Heartpeatings, and conjugal 
Tiſputations, doe ye ſee. | | 

Spring. Sir, there may be a Remedy. | 

Ap. The Laws doe provide, Look'ye, Re- 
liefs and Accommotations. for diſorderly 
Knaves, and they peſtow Halters upon them 
without Pribes or Rewards; but for your 
Fools and marry'd Men, they have no Regards, 
and hur muſt find hurſelf ; therefore hur is 
come for Advices and Conſultation, to the 
prave and knowing Dr. Spring. 

Spring. Let me know your Caſe, and I will 
endeavour to help youu. 

Ap. Heigh ho ! Love has no Powers, hur 
Paſlions peat ſo quick about hur Heart; Look 
ye, hur is a Shentleman of Sourh*Wales, and 
the peſt Plood in Pritain between Sr, _— 

| v 2 
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and Carwalladar runs in hur Veins, without 
pribble prabbles of Oſtentations. 
String. Very: likely. 2 
Ap. Hur is marry'd for Loves a young and 
utiful Woman of this Town, and ſprung 
of very ancient, but not very wealty Shene- 
; That is, her Anceſtors ſpent their 
2 I begin to read yaur Fortune in your 
acc X | 400.4 
Ap. Well ! if hur is à Cuckold, hur ſhall 
coe to Heav'n in coot Company: Heigh ho ! 
hur Love was as warm, and as true, as the 
plue Veins in the Body of hur Heart; bur, 
alas ! hur was no ſooner marry'd, but this 
Woman, pig with the Tevil, teclar'd, that hur 
was join d in Wedlock to her to be her Pro- 
perties, and her Pleaſures; that a Husband 
was but as a Skreen, a e, or a Surtout, 
to cover and tiſuiſe her peccant Humours; 
- Spring.” Poor Gentleman ms 
Ap. Therefore, hur did peſtow upon her 
ſome Corrections and Tiſciplines, to cool and 
temperate the Petulance of her Tongue and 
her Plood, that hur might make ſome Refor- 
mations in her Manners ; put her Paſſions did 
poil over, and the very next Night, look'ye, 
ſhe run away like a Mountain Coat, while bur 
Was in teep Sleep. 2011 N 
Spring. Surely you do not reckon this a- 
mong your Loſſes. 
Ap. Aye, but the Fugitive, obſerve you, 
has carry'd away a Thoaſand Pieces of hur 
'Anceſtors goot old Cold; it was hur Father's, 
and hur Grandfather's, and hur _ ”"_ 
rand- 


Grandfarher' Hard, He was again 
rainy Weathers and erer ” 1 
Spring. And you have never heard of her 


Ap. She is now in London, look? ye; bur met 
her juſt now at Cbaring-Croſi, in a red Coat, 
and a Sword, and Feather, as if hur was la- 
liſted a Colonel in Hur Majeſty's Guard. 

Spring. And why did you not ſeize your 
Wite 15 your Money ? - - - 
| . Oh, when hur ſaw hur, hur drew hur 
Sword, — made Orations, that hur was a 
Payliff, and had Executions and Arreſts ; ſo 
hur was knock'd down, and peaten, and 
— like any Threſbing-floor, as Cot ſhall 

ve me. 

__Spring., And what am I to doi in this Caſe 2 
Ay. Tear Doctor, there are Reports and 
very creat Fames, that you and the ſage 
Mrs. Joiner are teſcended from the Wiſe Mer- 
Jin, our Pritiſh Inchanter; now if hur wou d 

ive hur the Accommodations, look ye, of 
ſome Charms to reduce this Woman to her 
Opedience and her Vertues again, that ſhe 

may love her Husbant, and look after. her Fa- 
mily Do ye ſee 

Spring. Sir, I cou'd bring her poſt to you 
in Two Minutes from Lapland, if that were 
all-; but it is a Task almoſt too hard for the 
Devil himſelf to fix the Heart of a Woman, 
Wou'd you have her Perſon and her Inclina- 
tions both, or will the one do without the 
other? * 

Ap. Py all Means, let hur have her Perſon, 


and her mens ano _ Cold too, look ye 


S ping. 
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' Spring. It ſhall be done; but «firſt you muſt 
give me ſeven Pieces of old Gold, if you have 
any left; a ſmall Offering to thoſe miniſterial 
Spirits who work on the Reduction of Femi- 
nine Paſſions. At Wos bl. 
Ad. Look'ye, here are four Pieces, four 
Pieces will be ſufficient. 
Spring. No, no, Sir, the Number Seven is 
myſterious. ae 
Ap. There are your ſeven Pieces ; but, I 
pray you, is there much Labour in their Ope- 
rations? © | IN n 
Spring. Oh, Sir, - inexpreſſible ! my Genii, 
for ever induſtrious, will reduce Glaſs and 
China to Malleation, fix the ſubtil fluid Silver, 
ive Humility to the Gown, Generoſity to 
the Bar, and blend Humanity and politicks; 
they ſweat, indeed, in theſe Labours: But, 
Sir, to ſearch the Heart of a Woman, to ſe- 
parate the real and the affected Paſſions, to 
weed a Female Mind, is an immortal Work; 
their Virtues and Vices lie huddled in Con- 
fuſion; for Example, You wou'd only tear 
away a Woman's Pride, and her Humility 
comes up by the Roots: Religion and Love 
live together in the ſame Eyes; and the falſe 
Devoree is not leſs a Coquette in her Piety, 
than a Prude in her Affection. | 
- Ap. Tis true, their Affectations are very 
creat, indeed; but when will you begin your 
Charms ? | 
Spring. This Moment, To evince your Con- 
ſenr, fix yourſelf thus, Sir, thus to the Eaſt, 
put your Right Fore-finger on your Left Eye, 
and blow three Times hard, Once, twice, thrice: 


$9 — return to me in four Days, and you 
| ſhall 
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ſhall have an Account of the Situation of your 
Affairs. In the mean time, I will order your 
Wife hither ; She ſhall drink a Beveridge of 
my compoſing, a great Reſtorative. 

Ap. I pray you then let hur drink ſufficient 
Quantities ;' hur will wait on you. preciſely 
at hur Times and Appointments ; hur is hur 
moſt Opedient in all Truths and Sincerities. 

170 7 [ Exit Apwigeon. 
Spring: Theſe Ideots make us knowing in 
ſpite; of our ſelves; I am glutted with their 
Follies. | 


- oo 


A pwigeon returns in haſte. | 


.. Ap. Oh Doctor, tear, tear Doctor, hur 
Charm has operated already, hur Wife is now 
pelow, now, look ye, this very Moment in 
Hoorles and in / Interrogations with your 

rvant; hur has the Palpitations of the Heart, 
and is ſurprized at the Powers of your In- 


chantments. 


Spring. I knew ſhe. muſt come, but I did 

not expect her ſo: ſoon, You mult not be 
ſeen, Squire, that wou'd deſtroy the Charm 
intirely. | | 
As. Well then, hur will ſubmit hur Con- 
duct to hur Tiſcretions. 
Spring. Within there Conduct this Gen- 
tleman down the back Stairs, and ſee him ſafe 
out at the private Wicket. | Exit Apwigeon, 
Chance works Wonders for us To-day; if 
Fortune ſhou'd continue her Favours, we 
might diſcharge our Spies, and act wholly on 
the Credit of her Indulgence. 


U 
% 
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Enter Mrs. Apwigeon. 8 


Au. Apwigeon and Spring. 


Ni p. By the Deſcription 1 have had of 
the had Dr. Spring, you are he. 
Spring. And pray, Sir, who are you? 
Mrs. Ap. A fortunate young Dog, the r 
of the Men, and the Joy of the Women. 
ing. You ſeem pretty well aſſured, Sir. 
Nis s. Ap. Accompliſh'd that Way ; 3 Impu- 
dence is my Patrimony. 
Spring. Have you nothing elſe to live upon ? 
Mrs. Ap. By all that's impertinent, nothing. 
Look'ye, Sir, there is not much of me, but 1 
am 2 tight, muſcular little Fellow, as you ſee; 
1 have Deſire in my Eyes, Love in wy Heuer, 
and a Spring in my Neves. 
Spring. You are very happy. 
Mrs. 4p. Sublimely ſo. 
1 12 Favourite of the Fair, you ſay 2 
b 2 Ap. Mighty well with the Wares. 4 
Spring. =— Humph — . | 
Mrs. Ap. Between you and I, a Beau Gar- 
on. But you know all that, to de ſure 1 
am upon a very wiſe Project, as I conceive; 1 
deſign to marry — Your Advice, Sir? among, 
Forty or Fifty Aﬀairs I have now or my 
Hands, there is a Lady, a Twenty T 
Pounder; Child; a young, wholſome, bloomy, 
ſweet Girl, as ever Own d a warm Heart, or 
A l With. 


ing: Has ſhe heatd you off that SubjeR3- 
Nis Ap. I broke it to her this Morning — 


Rar me, Madam, faid I, tet you and 1 a 
Y 
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filly Thing, and marry ; this Libertine Life 
s dull and methodical, there wou'd be 
ething novel in Regularity ; our Duty will 
de Variety: the particular Regard I have for 
you has prevented my throwing my ſelf away 
on ſome twenty or thirty Trifles of your Sex, 
who have an Empreſſment for my Perſon: I 
found ſhe did not rcliſh the Thing, I ſaw her 
tan like the Devil with Rage and Jealouſy : let 
her curvet and flounce and tear her Fans and 
her Heart to Tatters, let her have an eternal 
Hyſterick, I know my power and am inſo- 
lent and determin'd. | | 
Spring. How can you uſe a Woman thus who 
Reyes 2-2 ene eee df oy 
Mrs. Ap. Entre nous, I have had her, Matri- 
mony you know will turn the Curacy into a 
Sine-cure, and the Buſineſs. may be done by 
Deputy, when one has a Patent for Life. 
Spring. Have you no Notion of Virtue ? 
Mrs. Ap. It is a pretty Surtout, 3 
Spring. for the Weather of the World. 
4 Mrs. Ap. = Your Advice, ſhall I marry this 
Woman, aye or no? 
Spring. — You may marry her — But — 
Mrs. Ap. But —— I hate your Buts, but 
what ? e 
Spring. There are two Objections in our 
way. | 1671 
Mrs. Ap. —— Name em. 
Spring 


. Firſt that you are marry'd already, 
and ſecondly that you are a Woman. 

Mrs. Ap. Ha, ha, what, becauſe I have no 
Hair upon my Chin ; view me well, ſurvey 
me round, here are Limbs! here is a Chin 
tho*-I have never had a Razor on my ths 
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have Spirit in my Veins, and Fire in my 
Heart: This is my Guard — there you 
are in Terſe, here I have you in rt, there 
in Flanconade,” Ha, Ha, _ | || Attacking] 
Spring. Dear Madam you over act, ſo ak- 
wardly to, you prevent my Diſcovery. „ . 
Mrs. Ap. Was ever any Gentleman ſo uſed 2 


— vue I have a good: wed to pink your 


1 * Remember Child, you are the Thing 
containing only; you may make Love to the 
Women, and _ with the Men as much. 
as you pleaſe, but when you come to: the 
Puſh, you will always be undermoſt, my little 
Bully; z be ſincere, or you Can never profic oF 
my Advice. 

Mrs Ap. n you perũit in this Non- 
ſcnſical him of yours? 

Spring. 1 do — Give me your Hand. 

Mrs. 4p. There ——= : 

Spring. No matter, now I think again, lhe 
Appearances there are imperfect: I will mark 
your Nativity [Taking Table-Book and Pencil] 
On what Day of che Month was you born? 
Mrs. Ap. The Fifteenth of e ; 

Spring. Your Name? C, 

Mrs. Ap. —— Charles. | 

Spring. The firſt Letter of your real Chriſtian 


Name, Madam. Ru 
Mrs. 4p. —— . 
| Spring. And of Pons Maiden sicname. 2 
Mrs. Ap. | 
Spring. So, ſo, ro ) Family antient, wot 
rich, Love, Vows, Coolmeſe, Perjury, Inconſtancy, 


Breeding, Advice of Parents, Marriage, Fealouſy, 
Mrs, 


* content; Hatred, Elopement. 
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Mrs. Ap. Death! what do you mean? the 
Devil and you keep a ſtriẽt Correſpondence - 
you fright me in good Earneſt now. 

Spring. Let me put theſe Things together 
Aye, you were marry'd in a hurry, to prevent 
Scandal after a few Love Vexations, to an Old, 
Cholerick, Covetous, Welſh Gentleman, from 
whom you are eloped with a Bag of old Gold, 
and a young — ps 917) I JO: | 
Mr. 4p. Oh for Heaven's Sake no more, 
no more, the Devil has revealed ir to you, be- 
yond all Exception he has; for no Body elfe 
knows any Thing of the Matter — Well, 
1 do believe all I have heard of you ——_ 
You are a Prodigy; will you grant me one 


Favour more? | | | 
- Spring. — — Name it. f Fo 


Mrs. Ap. Since I have put on theſe Breeches, 
I wou'd not willingly part with em methinks ; 
uſe à little of your Art, and make a Man of 
me in Earneſt, that is all. = 
p Spring That Secret would make me rich in- 


Mrs. 4p. Try your Power. 

Spring. Suppoſe I could do it, how wou'd | 
you keep your Word with your Dear, Dear— 

Mrs. Ap. Aye, my dear Colonel, you mean ; 
no, never, never, I can never part wich him— 

2 And yet this favourite Colonel will 
prove falſe as your firſt Love. 

Mrs. Ap. My Firſt !- . 

Spring. Aye, your Firit; you ſee I am in your 

ets, 


Mrs. Ap. You are ſurpriſingly inſolent. 
—— Return to your old Welſbman, ask 
n for your Sins, _ reſolve to be 28 
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Wife for the future: He is enen 
will forgive you. 
Mrs. Ap. A Brute! he is more concern d for 

the Loſs. of his Gold than his Wife. - 
. Spring. I have a Powder ſhall rollers his 
Affections. 

Mrs. Ap. His Affections! Foh! — Can 
you make me love him? No, thank Heav'n, 
that is not in the Power of you nor the De- 
vil; If you have Honour, you will keep what 
"has been diſcover'd ſecret : In the mean time, 
there, there is your Fee: No, no, I ſhall not 
reviſit Wales in Haſte, at leaſt 1 will: take the 
Joys before me firſt, let Age and Reflection 
come together, they. will be here Time e- 
nough : 1 will not anticipate Misfortunes; the 
Minutes, the dear happy Minutes ane we 
uſe are only ours. 


4 


þ 7 


| | The Moments « as theynife in „ r 
bat tis a re thut gives vo Jo. oy 


End of the | Fourth 40. 
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b = oh Gr $a 

4 Aſtrza's Dreſſing Ron, | 

4 , 4 Sener on one Side of the Stage, 
Aſtriza Ki Joiner, meeting 


Afrea. | H, Mrs. very Oh! 
Join. What is the _— for 

Heaven's Sake? 

Aſtrea.' Ruin, Deſolation; Miſery! 
"os Howl What! Which Way ? 
Aſtrea. Look into the Stars. 
Foin. What have they dont? 
Aſftrea. Foretold the Evils they cou'd not 

prevent. Curſe on your Art! 
Join. Let your Grief pauſe and ſpe ak. 
Aſer a. It is impoſſible, Words are — 
Reaſon ſenſeleſs, Art deceitful, and nothing 
certain but my Deſtruction. 
Foix. You are not undone, you ſhall not 
periſh; I and the Stars ſay therwiſe. 
| Tg aſide. ] Hah ! Does ſne know this too? 
Join. Whence are your fears? recover 
your Spirits, I will, protect you, 
Aſtræa. ?Tis. done, tis done, I am marryed. 
Join. Indeed! to whom? 
Aſeræa. To Sir Charles, Contrary ro -_—_ 
Advice. 9710 | 
Foin. How! 32 189 > « 2 4 
F 6 2 Afrea: 
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Aſtrea. This Morning, in Oppoſition to the 
Planets, in dire& Rebellion to your Prophecy, 
I was married ro Sir Cha. Miremont. 

Foin, Very well, very well, take Care of 
the Conſequence, there will be a fatal Mo- 
ment, there will. 

Aſtrea. It is arrived, tis come, he has kil- 
led the Man already. 

Join. What? How! whom has he killed? 

Aſtrae. Ringwood, poor Mr. Ringwood, here 
on this Spot, on Pretence of ſome Affront he 
had received from him at your Houſe; Sir 
Charles drew, they both drew, and in two 
Seconds poor Ringwood lay dead at his Feet. 

Join. Hahl , . 

Aſtræa. 1 confeſs, this is my Guilt, my 
Crime; if I had followed your wiſe Advice. 

Foin, It is ſurprizing, Madam, it is; what 
is done with the Body? | 

Aſftrea. Alas, I know not; this Misfortune 
has chrown- Sir Charles into Diſtraction. 

Jein. What, has he loſt his Reaſon ? 

Aſtrea. Utterly; he knows no Body; what 
ſhall I do? how ſhall J act? Tell me quick, 
Foiner, for ſomething muſt be done imme- 
diately. | | 
| Foin, Let them bury the Body inſtantly in 
the Cellar, throw ſome Quick-lime over it, 
convey Sir Charles, till his Reaſon returns, to 
a private Lodging: 1 will place-a Creature 
of my own near him to take Care of him, 
and. let the Matter on all Sides be huſhed 
with Secrecy. bh | 
Aſtræa. Secrecy! Among Chambermaids 
and Footmen ; the Servants know; it is im- 
pollible ro conceal it, r . 
N | Join. 
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Foin. Why, then we muſt ſwear Sir Charles; 
was diſtracted before this Accident, and ſay 
that Madneſs occaſion'd it; I will find Evi- 
dence; Madmen cannot be criminal. 
Aſtræa. But, Mrs. Joiner, you know the 
latter Part of your Prophecy is not to be 
avoided; Sir Charles muſt dye a legal and a 
violent Death. MIN | 

Join. How! my own Words recoil: =— 
Death, ſhe believes now. more than I wiſh. 
[A4/ide.] [To Aſtræa.] Well, Madam, fince I 
can be of no Uſe to you I will retire; per- 
haps the Sight of me wou'd diſturb Sir Charles, 
and occaſion more Miſchief —— Your Ser- 
vant ——— [ Going. ] ” = 
Afræa. Oh, no, no, ſtay a little here I beg 
you, dear Mrs. Finer, I will but ſtep into 
next Room and take ſome Care of Sir Charles, 
and return immediately. [Exit Aſtræa. 
f Joiner alone. 

Let me reflect a Moment; this may be Col- 
luſion, Confederacy, it may; and yet her 
Fears and her Confuſion ſhould be real; aye, 
ſhe belicves in me, and there is a Sincerity 
in Bigotry not eaſily counterfeited — How 
then? what have I been poſſeſſed all this while 
and did not know it: On that Side, the Face 
of this Affair is a little ſhocking, and I ſhud- 
der at my own Ideas; —— Pho, it cannot 
be, I will ſound the Bottom: If the 
Devil has play'd a Trick with me at laſt, and 
mock'd my Imagination; why, he has been 
my Ape only, and deſcended. to dignify my 
Frauds; Hah ! they are coming, let me ſettle 
my ſelf here a little; this Buſineſs bas thrown 
me into ſome Diſorder ——— Whatever has 


G 3 hap- 
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happen'd; I will ſuſtain my Character to the 
" [4s ſhe paſſts by the gene, the throws off the Co- 
1 and Ring wood 4s diſcouer d; bis 
Breaſt uncover 4 and Blo: dy Wer farts and 
- Urrembles. © 

Hah ! Murther! Death! g DiraGion 1 Thas 
Gorgon Sight curdles my Blood, and turns me 

ipco” Stone — en 16 7 
* eue 57 Cbarcs mY an hel n in” 
6 Hand, loybing wildhy 23 "1 


* 


** Chu. Soft a lice Layer; Aramaroriz6 
the World: — Open that Stateſman's Head; 
Strange! It rebares our Inſtruments ; *tis a 
one Adamantine Rock —— Come Reverend 
Doctor, To Joiner.] you and 1 will hold a 
Lecture here; I am of the Faculty, old Galen. 

Join. Alas? Alas! this Stght Wonen that 
bloody . 

Sir Cha. The Spoil of the Silk- worm cloaths 
only the Guilty; Innocence is your beſt Ap- 

,arel; it was the Staple of the Nation; but 

We. have been in French Faſhions ; Fye, Fye— 

ain. Oh Sir, What means that bleeding 
Oßect? Do you not tremble at the Sight? 

ir Cha; What ! that Philoſopher! tis Are 

7 us, he, the merryeſt Greek. in Athens. * 
Fein. Do you not then repent this wicked 
Deed? l 

"Sir Cha. I leave ac Work for the: Diſcre 
of Life 'T3s Time wa fo hs my 


Hands at Night, ba bas 
< | Fain 
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Jein. Poor Ringwoed. is cut off in the Mid- 
ale of his Age, in the very Noon of Life. 
Sir Cha. It is true, he breakfaſted early in 
this World, and ſo is gone to Bed at Din- 
ner Time: is Bed · time at threeſcott and 
ten with every Body: If a luſty Knave keeps 
his Eyes open to a hundred Why, he 
walls a Mile after Supper That is all. 

Fein. Let me be gone, let me be gone; 
1 cannot bear the Plage. 

Sir Cha. No, not for your Soul, you will 
dliſturb our Sacrifice, there is more Work to 
be done. 

Join. How! for Heaven, for Mercy's Sake, 

Sir Cha. Peace, Peace, learn to lard the lean 
Meat of Adyerſity with Patience, Wench. 

Fin: I will come again preſently, Sir, in 
deed I ill. 

Sir Cha. Ha! iKnow you now, you are re- 
nant to the Stars; yes you have 4 Leaſe of 
the twelve Houſes, witneſſed by Prolemwy and 
Tyeho .Bracbe Ha, ha' ha, old Satan's In- 
telligencer for loſt Thimbles and Maiden- 
heads; I joy to ſce thee: They ſay Eve ſtu- 
died 'Aftronowy, and ever fince your Sex lie 
with their Faces upward. 
| * Lou talk wildly, dear Sir, try to com- 
poſe your ſelf; I will go and endeavour to 
comfort Area. 

Sir Cha, What! now the Opus magnum is 
begun Ay, wou'd you flinch now 
1 muſt enquire. into the primum mobile of all 
Miſchief; an Aſtrologer's Heart. 

Join. Oh, Sir, you won't murther me! 


Help = — Help — —- Mutter! 
0 A : 


Sir 
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Sir cha. No, no, Peace, — I will diſſect 
you with the Tranquility of a Philoſopher. 
| N Oh! Oh! what will become of me ? 
ir Cha. 1 will begin with your Brain; aye, 
we will trace this medullar Subſtance thro” 
all its Inſertions; then we will curiouſly 
examine the Rife of the Nerves; deſcend 
with them into the Vena cava of the Heart, 
and diſcover how our animal Spirits are the 
Parents of Fraud, Pride, Hypocriſy, Luft and 
Avarice. 5 ct C ad.) 716 
Jein. Oh, my dear Sir Charles, for Heaven, 
for Goodneſs, for your own Honour, ſpare 
me, ſpare me; and 1 will diſcover all with- 
out this bloody Inquiſition. lie 
Sir Cha. Oh 'tis a noble Art; by this yon 
ſhall fee, we ſhall be able to give the parti- 
cular Uſes of the Blood, the Chyle, the Spleen, 
the Lympha, and the Marrow; by this we 
may know how Complections and Sins vary, 
as Gall-and Blood abound; how Love is ge- 
nerated, Hatred fermented; the Meanders of 
policy; the milky Paths of Folly ;. the large 
Valves of Generoſity; and the little Traps of 
Avarice :'Come ſeat your ſelf ———- Come 
Madam, here, here. 11 tin 
Join. You ſhalt know all, Sir, you ſhall 
know all; I beg you on my Knees to fpare 
my Life, and take a full Confeſſion of my 
whole Guilt; I will diſcover all withour Pre- 
varication, or concealing any the minuteſt 
>= 9 ; ſpare but my Life — Oh — 
Sir Chz. Hah ! tis well ſaid, Confeſs your 
ſelf then inſtantly : Behold your Ghoſtly Fa- 
ther! Sin and Abſolution tread a Circle; Ab- 
+ ſolution 
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ſolution is the Spunge of Error; but firſt 
read-your Credentials from old Lucifer ; the 
Compact you, have made 1 in Blood with Sa 
1 
Fo. Oh Sir, I hive miſuſed his Name; I 

own it, and I have from Time to Time only 
prefered a Familiariry with him and the 
Stars to get my Bread. 
Sir Cha. You have uſed the Names 0 the 
great with roo much Licenſe Go on 

Jein. 1 was employ'd by Clarinds to break 
this Match between you and Aſtræa; and in- 
deed 1 forged, as I thought, that Prophecy, 
which is now moſt bloodily and trol ac- 
compliſh'd. | 

Sir Cha, — How: | 

Foin. Look not fo dreadfully upon me, be- 
lieve me, Sir, I cou'd-not imagine it wou'd 
have had this dreadful Conſequence; and yer, 
tho” I then knew nothing of the Matter, and 
therefore cou'd have no Malice, the Devil 
put it in my Head, that is moſt certain. 

Sir Cha. Ay, you dealt the Cards, and he 
_ your Croupi — You confeſs your (elk 
then 

Join. I do, apirifal Impoſtor, a poor Trick- 
ſtreſs, a bungling Juggler, a filly 7 who 
knows nothing of the Stars, or the Occult Sci- 
ences, and acted only by mortal Confederacy, 
and a little low Intelligence with Thieves and 
Chambermaids. 

Sir Cha. Without any ſupernatural poſſeſſi- 
on; impoſſible 2 How could theſe Things fall 
our thus? 

Join. If the old Gentleman was great with 
me, indeed it was without my Conſent, con- 


trary 


god he Female Fottune-T lee. 
trary:tÞ. my Knowledge: And if he were 
here, and could ſpeak Truth, he wald lay 
W honltt r 

Sir Cha. Thy confeſſi on is honeſt, and ty 
Life faft;; ſo now: to Dinner; fall) ta, here 
1s a Calve 8. ** of your, own : Preparation. 

Fain. Dear, dear Sir, you. promis 9. Mercy. 

Sir Cha. What! no Stomach to Man's = 
old Endong hy Heaven a noble Repaſt ;) chu 
your Friend and your Wine by Age and Ex- 
perience; While you diet 95 theſe two, no- 
thing. can hurt you: What! doſt thou ſhrink? 
I will, lack you up, i\mmure you;  ſhut,you 
within theſe Walls "till you haye pick 0 the 
Bones. 05 

[Sir Charles drags Joiner taward the, ann 

whey. Ringwood riſer, and bows 4% ber : 

Joiper. Ai lac td; the, «Ppoſere Scene. 7 1 2 271 
King: A b Madam 45 Dieblereſs Fe, Mts fres 
Votre, 11113 
Sir Chs. . S Tofſa he 
thonphancia, what do you think no Body can 
conjure but you, my lictle Foiner | Forks 
Eig. How ie this? in a Reverie, my Gill 
of Mettle; fairly repiqued, by * ; 

Sir Che, What think you o Magick 
now ; ? 

Foin. Shame! Shame! to be catched, icked, 
en thus at laſt. 

"ir Cha. In one of thy own Springs. 

Foin. Aye, my Brother }# colecck, Falſe A5 
Ungrateful Ringwood ! 

Sir Cha. Have you never. a pocket Devil, 
ready, to bounce you thro' the Doors, con- 
vey you out of the Window, or up the and 
ney in à Haſh of Lightning. 


| | Ring, 


r ² d  &.. Proof. = 


very malevolent Aſpect. 
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Ring. Aye, come, let us ſee you mount a 
flying Broomſtick in a Moment, and away a 
ſerenading to Lapland. 
Sir Cha. Ha, ha, pr'ythee, Joiner, tell me. 
what malignant Planet reigns to Day? 

Join. You are to be marryed. Aries, Tu- 
18, 2 will be in Con junction 
Sir Cha. Oh the malevolent Aſpects | Where 
are now your Pugs, your Familiars, your Genii, 
barr'd up in Spirits of Wine? Not one Devil 
at a Pinch; that is hard; ha, ha. 

Ring. She is out of Date like yeſterday, 
Sir Cha. A laſt Year's' Calendar. 

Ring. The Jeſt of Idiots. 

Sir Cha. A waking Dream. 110 

Ring. A Fool's Paradiſe. 489 vie 

Sir Cha. A Bigot's Perſpective. 4 
Ring. Noiſy, and inſignificant. * 

Sir Cha. The very Drum of a Puppet Show- 


Enter Spring and Frances, guarded by 21 
Conſtables. | 


So Gentlemen, you have ſerved your War- 
rant, I ſee. 271 

Join. Hah! Spring and Frances. 

Sir Cha. Behold, Madam, your Fellow-La- 
bourers, and in Affliction. 

Spring. Mr. Ringwood, Sir, we have done 
your Honour good Service, 

Fran. Sir, Sir, conſider, we were always 


faithful to you, you have profited by our La- 


bours. 
Ring. You muſt ſhare the Fate of your Prin- 
cipal; I own your Affairs have at preſent a 


Enter 
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* Aftrza and Scuttle. 


$ir Charles, Ringwood, Joiner, Spring, Fran 
ces, Aſtræa and Scuttle. | 


Sir Cha. Oh, the Ladies ate come give to you 
Joy, Joiner, of res Repentance and Confeſ. 
ſion. 

. "Aſtrea. How do you, good Mrs. Foimer? 
What think you ? _ this Marriage now be 
perfected ? - - 

Foin. Hoh! You have been my Fool long 
enough, and have a Right to laugh i in your 
Turn. 

Sir Cha. The laſt Laughter has ever the beſt 
of it, Joiner; Shall I die à legal, but à violent, 
Death? F aith, we are reſolved to marry, not- 
withſtanding all thy dreadful Denunciations. 

Join. Do, do, marry, erect thy Creſt, tos 
thy Brow: Antlers Fallantly round the Town ; : 
there are Maſquerades, Aſſemblies, Operas, 
China-Shops, * Cockold- makers in plenty 
here, thank Heaven there are. 

Scuttle. Eh Lud! dear Mrs. Joiner, cou'd 
you not ſhow one ſomething ſupernatural and 
ſurpriſing, as one may ſay, in one of your 
Magick Glaſſes? Oh Lud, tis moſt furiouily 
pretty; can you not diſcover by your Art, 
how long this conſummate Felicity may be 
continued. and 

Ring. How may Boys and Girls we ſhall 
make Out of one another? 

Scut. Eh Lud, Jou hideous naughty Thing, 
I will not have you think on that. 


Join 4 
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Join. I can aſſure you, Madam, this Gen- 
leman will ſoon wear down the Nap of all this 


pretty Affectation, he will; you will ſoon be as 
old as a thread-bare Coat, as inſipid as an old 


Tale told over and over; you may ſee by his 


Gratitude to me, what you are to ct. | 
Scut. The Creature becomes ſcurrilous; 
what does the Woman mean, Mr. Ringwood? 
ein. What a filly Triumph is here; tis at 


laſt but the baiting of your own Follies ; Mr. 


Ringwood, I thought I might have deſerved 
better from you; but no Matter — you have 
taken away my Livelihood my Support. 


Enter Clarinda. 


Clar. Gentlemen and Ladies, your Servant, 
your Servant: — Mrs Joiner, one Word in 
your Ear —— | 

Join. Drown your impertinent Love, your 
Dreams, your old Cuckold, the Stars, Sir 


; | Charles, and your Ladyſhip too; wou'd you 


were all ten Foot under Water —— and 1 
with you. 

Clar. Hey dey! Why in ſuch a furious Hure 
ry, good Madam ? | 

Ring, She is a little out of Temper, becauſe 
People marry here, contrary to the Stars and 
her Inclinations. 

Clar. And are you married, Mr. Ringwood ? 


Ring. Yes, Faith, Clarinda, the Prieſt has gi- 


Iven me Livery and Seiſin q and by this pretty 


in 4 


Bit of Turf I hold 3000 Pounds a Year. 

Clar. And has Sir Charles too, repugnant to 
all the Rules of Aſtrology, cngag'd himſelf for 
Life to Aſtræa? 

Ring. 
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Ring. Claranda,, we are in your Secret; your 
old Hubby ſtill breathes, to your great Diſap. 
pointment, and Sir Charles and Aſtræa will in 
half an Hour be as much one Fleſh and Blool, 
as the Parſon can make them, who join'd us; 
and now waits in the next Room. 
Clar. You are mighty pert, Sir, extremely 
pert on your good Fortune; this is ſome Trick 
etween Sir Charles and you, and Mrs. Joiner, 

but I ſhall find the Bottom of it, I ſhal l.. 
53 | [Exit Clarinda, 
Ring. Sir Charles, I now give you Joy from 
a ſincere Heart; as I have been hearty in this 
Conviction of Joiner, I dare ſay you believe 
L deccived you in order to make you happy; 
whatever the Principle was, on which I began 
this Intrigue with Joiner, my. own good For- 
tune has now enabled me to wiſh you all your 
Heart can hope for in 4ſfres ; and it is an un- 
reaſonable Heart, I am ſure, if it hopes for 
more than ſhe can give: I own, Madam, [ro | 
Aſtrza.] but 1 own it with Contrition, I was 
inſtrumental in blinding you: 1 had ſome vain 
Hopes which are now in Air. 

Aſtræa. And were you the Form that ap- 
pear'd this Night to Sir Charles at Foiner's. 
King. The fame; ſubſtantially me: I have 
been a vicious Machine, Madam, in almoſt all 
her Operations, with a View ſtill to my own 
Intereit ; which, I think, makes the Sin ve- 
nal. | 

Join, — Ungenerous Monſter ! N 

Aſtrea. Sir Charles, if I thought my Words 
cou'd atone the Guilt of my Fears 

Sir Cha. The Joy I feel in redeeming you 
from the Slavery of your Supeiltition, is too 
big for Language. Ring. 


1 | Ring. Aye, aye, great Joys, like great Sor- 
Fl ows, are dumb: We will keep our Weddings 
1 ogether, Sir Charles, and play a Bout for a 

' Brace of Boys, ſhall be a Bleſling, when we 
are Aſhes, to two Women like theſe. 

Ring. Mrs. 2 Sir Charles and Aſtræa 
have heartily forgiven you, that the Joys of 
this Day may not be ovei=:aſt in their Horizon. 
And ſince I have done Juſtice to my 
Friend upon you, I now hold my ſelf obliged 
to be grateful to you: I deſign therefore to 
pay you annually Two Hundred Pounds du- 
ring your Life; that will ſubſiſt you with 
Comfort, and prevent you, I hope, from pra- 
555 ctiſing hereafter on the Follies of the Ignorant, 
or acting in Colluſion with the Deſigns of the 


Fraudulent. 


— Join. I thank you, Sir, and 

fob Ring. I do my Duty only from the ſub- 
[19 til Frauds of Impoſtors like theſe we may 

was} 1eam —— 

vain 


How the weak Mind a naked Blank, receives, 

ap- The firſt Impreſſion Time, or Cuſtom gives; 
Like feeble Children, in the Dark we err, 

And make the very Dangers that we fear: 

Tall mou d you with Safety tbro Life's Tempeſt ride? 

| Let Truth, and Vertue, all your Actions guide, 


"ds End of the Fifth and Laſt ACT 
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